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ONE  BY  ONE. 


BY  MRS.  W.  B.  CAPRON. 


As  I  was  coming  out  from  a  house  in  the  new  village  near  us, 
one  sabbath  evening,  a  young  man  who  was  a  stranger  to  me  was 
sitting  near  the  steps  which  I  was  to  descend.  He  rose  so  cour- 
teously as  I  passed,  that  I  could  not  forbear  a  few  kind  words;  and 
I  ended  by  saying,  — 

"  Perhaps  you  would  like  to  w^alk  to  my  house  with  me." 

He  seemed  gratified  by  my  proposal  ;  and,  as  we  walked  slowly 
along,  I  tried  to  show  him  the  worth  of  the  great  salvation  to  the 
w^orld  and  to  him,  and  what  I  had  proved  it  to  be  worth  to  myself. 
I  have  been  impressed,  of  late,  with  the  effect  on  these  heathen 
minds  of  telling  what  I  have  realized  in  my  own  life  of  these  spirit- 
ual gifts;  and  this  young  man  was  evidently  moved  by  what  I  said 
of  myself. 

As  we  parted,  he  told  me  that  he  had  recently  been  transferred 
to  this  place  as  overseer  of  one  of  the  roads,  and  that,  as  soon  as 
he  could  rent  a  house,  he  should  bring  his  family. 

It  was  three  weeks  later,  when  he  called  one  morning  to  say  that 
he  had  rented  the  house  nearest  our  gate,  and  that  his  family  had 
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come.  The  following  morning,  his  aunt  and  sister  also  made  me  a 
call  ;  and  I  at  once  returned  it.  They  are  of  high  caste  ;  and  their 
cordial  manners  pleased  me.  I  found  that  the  family  was  made 
up  of  the  young  man,  his  aunt,  a  young  sister  about  twelve,  and 
another  sister  about  fourteen,  and  a  brother  of  sixteen.  The  last 
two  are  hopeless,  helpless  cripples.  My  sympathies  went  out  to 
them  at  once.  Such  bright,  intelligent  faces,  and  such  shrunken, 
mis-shapen  limbs  !  This  was  the  result  of  dengue  fever  three 
years  ago  ;  and  now  what  a  sad  life  was  before  them  !  I  resolved 
that  our  house  should  be  like  the  Gate  Beautiful;  and  perhaps 
the  Lord  would  bless  us  and  them,  and  lead  them  through  those 
pearly  gates.  T]ie  brother  had  secured  a  good  education  before 
this  calamity  came  upon  him,  and  we  could  provide  him  with  read- 
ing ;  but  the  dear  girl  must  be  taught.  She  had  studied  a  little 
in  one  of  Mrs.  Chandler's  schools  in  Madura,  and  was  enthusiastic 
at  the  idea  of  having  something  to  do.  She  could  use  her  hands 
with  some  effort,  but  wished  to  undertake  "  what  any  girl  would 
do,"  she  said. 

One  of  our  teachers  was  at  once  detailed  to  do  daily  duty  at  this 
house  ;  and  it  was  touching  to  see  the  gratitude  of  these  two  crip- 
ples for  what  they  were  receiving  at  our  hands.  The  girl,  having 
nothing  else  to  do,  made  marvellous  progress  in  sewing,  reading, 
and  arithmetic ;  and,  as  soon  as  I  put  the  Gospel  of  John  in  her 
hands,  I  felt  as  if  the  Lord  would  do  the  rest. 

Their  father  was  living  in  Madura.  Their  mother  was  dead. 
After  we  had  been  teaching  them  about  two  months,  the  father 
came  to  visit  them,  and  soon  called  on  us  to  get  some  relief  from  a 
severe  cold  which  he  had  caught  on  the  way.  He  never  recovered 
from  this,  and  never  returned  to  Madura.  We  noticed  his  grow- 
ing w^eakness  ;  and  the  missionary  was  accustomed  to  go  and  see 
him.    Finally  we  knew  that  he  had  not  long  to  live. 

One  sabbath  evening,  I  took  a  picture  of  the  Ten  Virgins,  and 
w^ent  out  with  the  intention  of  having  a  nice  time  with  my  two 
cripples.  I  always  had  the  aunt  and  other  sister  as  listeners.  As 
I  reached  the  door,  I  found  it  open,  and  that  the  poor  man  was 
lying  in  the  passage-way,  having  been  brought  there  from  an  inner 
room,  that  he  might  have  more  air.  All  the  family  were  there, 
and  also  two  tall  men,  who  were  friends  of  the  family,  and  on 
whose  foreheads  were  emblazoned  the  marks  of  Vishnu.  The 
gasping  man  made  a  salaam  to  me,  and  said  with  great  elfort,  — 

"You  have  been  very  kind  to  my  family.  I  can  hardly  breathe, 
you  see." 
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It  was  no  time  for  my  picture  in  the  presence  of  this  stern 
reality.  My  seat  was  near  the  man;  and  on  the  other  side  of  me 
were  all  his  children.  I  began  to  say  a  few  words  about  the  cer- 
tainty with  which  this  hour  was  approaching  each  one  of  us,  and 
what  should  we  each  do  then.  As  I  was  describing  the  death  of 
one  who  had  put  his  trust  in  the  Lord,  I  noticed  that  the  sick  man 
was  listening  most  intently.  It  flashed  across  my  mind,  —  I  say 
//,  because  I  did  not  seem  to  have  a  thought,  so  much  as  a  revela- 
tion, of  the  terrible  failure  of  his  own  religion  to  meet  his  needs 
now.    I  turned  to  the  two  tall  men,  and  said  to  them,  — 

' '  Whatever  your  religion  may  be  to  live  by,  it  is  no  religion  to 
die  by.  Why  don't  you  come  to  this  man  who  is  just  going  to 
exchange  this  world  for  another,  and  say  to  him,  '  Put  your  trust 
firmly  in  Vishnu,  and  he  will  be  to  you  all  that  he  has  promised  '? 
Why  don't  you  say  one  assuring  word  to  him,  and  tell  him  to  put 
his  hand  in  the  hand  of  Pillaiar,  and  go  triumphantly  through? 
What  is  any  religion  good  for,  if  it  cannot  light  up  such  fearful 
darkness  as  this?  " 

Of  course,  the  men  were  silent.  I  felt  that  we  were  all  on  com- 
mon ground  now,  in  seeing  how  utterly  alone  was  this  dying  man. 

When  I  turned  around,  I  saw  his  eyes  fastened  on  me  as  if  in 
entreaty.  I  rose,  and  bent  over  him.  "  It  is  fearfully  late,"  I  said; 
' '  but  my  God  says  that  he  will  save  to  the  uttermost ;  and  that 
means  you.  Beg  him  to  save  you.  It  is  the  only  thing  that  you 
can  do  with  the  little  life  left.  You  may  seem  to  be  speaking  to 
the  walls;  but  he  is  within  this  room.  Perhaps  he  will  hear  you. 
You  can  but  try  for  eternal  life,  and  you  must  try." 

Immediately,  in  a  clear  voice,  putting  his  hands  together,  he 
said  very  slowly, —  n 

"  O  God,  save  me  !    O  God,  save  me  !    O  God,  save  me  !  " 

It  seemed  as  if  heathenism  had  receded  from  us,  and  as  if  even 
this  prayer  had  brought  down  saving  love.  I  must  not  leave  him 
here.  He  had  opened  his  eyes,  and  was  looking  at  me.  I  said  to 
him,  — 

' '  You  must  remember  that  you  are  far  olf  from  God.  You  need 
some  great  One  to  come  between  you  and  him;  and  this  One  is 
our  dear  Lord,  Jesus  Christ.  He  has  done  wonderful  things  for 
poor  lost  sinners.  He  is  doing  wonderful  things  all  the  time  for 
those  who  love  him." 

Interrupting  me,  as  if  the  name  which  is  above  every  name 
had  caught  his  ear,  he  closed  his  eyes,  and  with  great  effort 
said,  — 
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"  O  God,  the  name  of  Jesus  Christ,  save  me  !  O  God,  the  name 
of  Jesus  Christ,  save  me  !  O  God,  the  name  of  Jesus  Christ,  save 
me!" 

Silence  was  the  most  fitting  close  to  such  a  scene  as  this.  I  sat 
a  little  time  longer,  and  left  without  saying  a  word.  The  man's 
eyes  were  still  closed;  and  who  could  say  what  was  going  on  within 
that  undying  soul? 

The  young  overseer  followed  me  out.  We  walked  in  silence; 
and,  when  I  bade  him  return,  he  said,  — 

"  Ever  since  the  night  when  you  spoke  to  me  about  these  things, 
the  remembrance  has  seemed  to  bring  a  thought  of  gladness." 

"Of  course,"  I  replied.  "We  are  to  tell  glad  tidings,  —  glad 
tidings  that  men  may  be  saved." 

The  next  morning,  as  we  were  at  breakfast,  we  lieard  the  wail- 
ing, and  knew  that  the  man  must  have  just  died.  There  was  a 
sound,  all  day,  of  drums  and  noises  incident  to  funeral  ceremonies; 
and  at  evening  the  smoke  of  the  burning  went  up  from  the  river- 
bank. 

A  few  days  after,  I  took  again  my  picture  of  the  Ten  Virgins. 
As  soon  as  I  entered,  the  lame  girl  said,  — 

"  The  morning  my  father  died,  I  heard  him  say,  '  O  God,  Jesus 
Christ's  name,  save  me  ! '  "  She  had  been  impressed  by  the  scene 
of  that  Sunday  night.  Noticing  that  she  repeated  the  name 
Jesus  Christ  at  every  possible  opportunity,  I  said  to  her,  — 

"  You  speak  that  wonderful  name  as  if  it  were  a  pleasure." 

"Oh,  yes!  It  is  such  a  beautiful  sound,  I  love  to  say  it  over 
and  over;  "  and  she  said  it  again.  It  was  indeed  a  strain  of  music 
as  it  came  from  her  lips. 

Does  the  risen  Lord  look  down  upon  her,  and  say,  — 

"  For  I  know  the  thoughts  that  I  think  toward  you,  thoughts  of 
peace,  and  not  of  evil,  to  give  you  an  expected  end  "  ? 


TURKEY. 
GOOLGAZ. 

BY  MISS  M.   A.  C.  ELY. 

Any  success  of  our  missionaries  in  fitting  heathen  women  to  be 
at  the  head  of  Christian  homes  is  a  cause  of  deep  gratitude.  They 
must  be  raised  up  one  by  one,  and  one  by  one  we  may  rejoice  over 
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them.  An  illustration  of  what  can  be  done  in  this  direction  is 
given  in  the  following  story  of  Goolgaz,  sent  us  by  Miss  Ely  of 
Bitlis. 

"  May  30,  1876,  our  dear  scholar  Goolgaz  was  betrothed  to  the 
pastor  of  Redvan  church.  Redvan  is  a  large  village,  consisting  of 
Koordish-spealdng  Armenians,  situated  three  days  south-east  of 
Bitlis.  The  occasion  of  our  pupil's  betrothal  was  fraught  with 
peculiar  3*03%  though  not  unmingled  with  feelings  kindred  to 
sorrow.  We  rejoice  that  she  is  called  to  enter  a  wide  field  of  use- 
fulness, and  also  that  the  pastor  who  has  won  her  is  an  earnest 
worker  in  God's  vineyard.  It  is  a  joy  and  a  reward  to  us  to 
reflect,  that,  by  the  blessing  of  the  Master,  we  have  been  instru- 
mental in  helping  to  prepare  her  for  the  responsible  position  she  is 
soon  to  assume.  I  cannot  forbear  mentioning  a"  few  reminiscences 
of  her  history. 

"  In  the  spring  of  1871,  Goolgaz  came  from  her  village  home  to 
our  school.  She  could  read  the  Testament  quite  well,  nothing 
more.  She  remained  six  months  ;  and  her  rapid  progress  w^as 
remarked  by  many  at  the  examination  in  the  fall.  She  went 
back  to  her  village,  and  remained  there  a  year  and  a  half,  and 
then  returned  to  the  school,  where,  with  slight  interruptions,  she 
has  continued  till  the  present  time.  From  the  first,  we  felt  deeply 
interested  in  the  little  brown-faced,  homely  girl.  She  was  very 
unmanageable  for  several  weeks,  being  exceedingly  homesick,  and 
for  days  refusing  to  heed  the  rules  of  the  school.  After  a  while, 
however,  she  applied  herself  to  study  with  commendable  zeal;  and 
although  at  times  she  caused  us  considerable  anxiety,  on  account 
of  her  obstinacy,  yet  we  saw  improvement  enough  to  greatly 
encourage  us. 

"  In  the  precious  revival  of  '74,  Goolgaz  gave  her  heart  to  the 
Saviour,  and  consecrated  herself  to  his  service,  uniting  with  the 
Bitlis  church  the  same  year.  The  peculiar  pertinacity  which  had 
made  us  some  trouble,  became,  under  the  sanctifying  influences  of 
the  Holy  Spirit,  henceforth  a  help  to  her.  She  has  been  kept 
steadfast  in  faith  and  hope,  while  a  person  of  a  more  wavering 
temperament  might  have  often  faltered  and  doubted.  She  has 
met  with  trials,  and  suffered  from  a  keen  sense  of  her  shortcomings, 
and  failure  in  duty;  but  she  has  been  able  to  feel,  that,  in  spite  of 
all,  Christ  is  her  Saviour,  present  and  all-sufficient.  Her  influence 
and  example  in  school  have  been  almost  unexceptionable  for  the 
past  two  years.    Her  sound  judgment,  quiet  thoughtfulness,  readi- 
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ness  to  help  when  needed,  have  made  it  easy  and  pleasant  for  us 
to  regard  her  as  a  helper  m  deed,  if  not  in  name.  Although  but 
little  behind  the  first  class  in  her  studies,  we  had  not  expected  she 
would  graduate  this  season;  and  we  thought  we  would  have  her 
devote  a  part  of  her  time  to  teaching  in  the  school.  But  we  have 
felt  constrained  to  allow  her  to  give  her  entire  time  to  study,  and 
complete  her  course  during  the  summer,  to  be  ready  for  the  pastor 
from  Redvan  when  he  should  come  to  claim  her  as  his  bride  and 
co-laborer  in  the  fall. 

"  About  three  years  ago,  the  friends  of  a  young  man  from  the 
same  village  as  Goolgaz  wished  to  secure  a  promise  that  she  would 
marry  him.  This  she  refused  to  give.  After  her  conversion, 
through  the  poverty  of  her  family,  she  has  been  dependent  on  the 
Board  for  support  in  the  school;  and  she  has  repeatedly  said  that 
she  could  not  consent  to  marry  any  one  who  was  not  a  helper  in 
the  Lord's  work.  The  young  man  who  sought  her  hand  was  a 
Christian,  was  of  a  well-to-do-family,  and  for  one  summer  attended 
the  training-school  for  young  men  in  Bitlis;  but  still  Goolgaz  did 
not  feel  it  her  duty  to  marry  him.  For  more  than  two  years  she 
has  resisted  his  persuasions,  urgently  seconded,  as  they  were,  by  her 
brother  and  other  friends.  She  has  made  it  a  subject  of  prayer, 
and  has  felt  that  she  was  guided  by  Providence  in  the  course  she 
has  taken.  .  .  . 

"  The  Redvan  pastor  has  found  in  Goolgaz,  as  we  hope,  a  suit- 
able helpmeet  for  himself,  and  an  efficient  co-laborer  for  the 
arduous  work  in  which  he  is  engaged.  We  are  glad  to  see,  too, 
that  Pastor  Kahooney  seems  a  very  spiritual  and  earnest  Christian. 
It  will  lessen  the  pain  of  parting  with  one  beloved  as  a  child,  to  be 
assured  that  we  are  committing  her  to  such  good  care,  and  sending 
her  forth  to  a  great  and  glorious  harvest-field.  So  far  as  we  know, 
she  is  the  first  educated  girl  sent  to  labor  for  Koordish-speaking 
Armenians.  We  earnestly  desire  your  prayers  for  her,  and  for  the 
progress  of  the  work  in  Redvan  and  its  vicinity. ' ' 

To  this  we  add  the  testimony  of  Goolgaz  herself  in  extracts 
taken  from  a  letter  written  to  the  auxiliary  that  supports  the 
school  at  Bitlis.    She  says,  — 

"  I  am  from  a  humble  village  in  Asia,  which  consists  of  only  ten 
houses.  Formerly  they  had  no  knowledge  of  the  Holy  Scriptures, 
and  lived  almost  as  the  animals  live,  and  did  not  know  what  they 
were.  Living  thus  in  both  spiritual  and  worldly  ignorance,  I  was 
one  of  the  lowest  of  them  all.     They  indeed  labored  to  carry 
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forward  their  work  in  the  fields  ;  but,  concerning  spiritual  things, 
they  had  no  knowledge  w"hatever.  Now  thanks  to  God  !  who, 
remembering  his  mercy  and  compassion,  did  not  forgot  us,  but 
raised  up  worthy  laborers  for  his  vineyard,  who  now  in  faithful- 
ness unceasingly  work  for  the  enlightenment  of  the  nations  in 
Asia.    By  the  power  of  God  the  work  goes  forward  on  every  side. 

"Our  benefactors  sent  a  preacher  to  my  native  village,  who, 
empowered  by  the  Lord,  labored  for  our  people.  At  first  they 
opposed,  and  did  not  wish  to  listen:  at  length  the  Lord  visited 
them,  and  touched  their  hearts.  Little  by  little  they  became 
enlightened,  and  began  to  rise  from  their  miserable  condition. 
They  are  now  in  a  state  of  improvement :  although  the  village  is 
small,  yet  it  is  filled  with  the  mercy  of  God.  All  now  believe  in 
the  true  religion.  Some  are  renewed.  There  are  nine  men  and 
five  women  members  of  the  church.  One  of  these  is  my  brother, 
who  was  the  first  Christian  there.  I  have  a  father  and  mother 
who  now  live  discouraged  in  sin  :  they  are  not  yet  converted.  .  .  . 

"  My  parents,  being  very  poor,  are  not  able  to  provide  me  with 
what  is  needful,  therefore  I  acknowledge  with  deep  tliankful- 
ness  that  you  remember  your  unworthy  pupil,  and  care  for  her. 
These  two  teachers  [Misses  Ely]  with  great  labor  and  faithfulness 
labor  for  the  school.  Although  I  have  given  them  much  trouble, 
and  been  disobedient,  and  by  my  conduct  grieved  them  beyond 
reckoning,  yet  they,  pitying  me,  did  not  return  me  the  recompense. 
With  much  patience  they  bore  the  burden  laid  upon  them,  and 
with  great  effort  labored  for  me.  In  all  things  they  care  for  me 
both  spiritually  and  bodily.  They  have  showed  me  kindness  above 
parents. 

"  Formerly  I  was  in  a  sad  and  murmuring  state  ;  particularly  I 
was  ignorant.  Now,  glory  to  God  !  I  am  in  a  happy  and  glad  con- 
dition; and  as  I  go  forward  I  have  more  strength.  My  hopes  m 
Jesus  are  firm;  and  1  have  given  myself  wholly  to  him.  Looking 
at  my  former  and  present  condition,  I  see  a  great  difference. 

"  I  marvel  at  your  long  patience,  that  you  do  not  weary  in  doing 
good.  Your  hand  you  extend  and  give  to  the  needy,  and  incur 
great  expenss,  and  send  missionaries  and  teachers  to  poor  Armenia 
for  its  enlightenment.  Passing  the  terrible  and  wide-spread  ocean 
they  come,  the  fruit  of  your  self-denial.  Great  is  your  kindness. 
If  we  meditate  on  it,  it  passes  our  ability  to  consider.  To  the 
extent  you  do  not  weary  in  well-doing,  the  Lord  will  not  weary  in 
giving  your  reward.  I  am  unable  to  repay  you  ;  but  I  pray  for  all 
these  things,  that  the  Lord  will  bestow  your  reward. 
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'*  Above  al]  things  else,  I  beg  you  to  pray  for  my  relatives  ;  for 
my  father  and  mother,  for  me  too,  that  I  may  not  break  the  weighty 
covenant  I  have  made,  but  live  just  as  Christ  desires,  and  walk  in 
strict  accordance  with  his  will," 

LETTER  FROM  MRS.  ALLEN. 

Mrs.  Allex  of  Harpoot,  in  a  recent  letter,  speaks  of  the  pres- 
ent missionary  outlook  as  follows :  — 

' '  It  seems  to  me  there  never  was  a  time  so  pregnant  with  grand 
results  as  the  present.  The  followers  of  the  false  prophet  see  the 
elements  of  decay  in  their  own  religion,  and,  though  they  lament 
over  the  prospect  of  its  dissolution,  feel  sure  that  its  doom  is 
sealed.  I  believe  there  are  many  among  them  who  would  gladly 
embrace  the  religion  of  Jesus,  were  they  permitted  to  do  it.  In 
Persia,  the  most  intolerant  of  all  lands,  not  a  few  of  the  Moslem 
faith  have  received  Christ,  and  now  boldly  confess  him.  The  gospel 
has  permeated  the  masses.  The  leaven  is  working  silently,  to  a 
great  extent,  but  none  the  less  powerfully  because  it  is  silent. 

"  Christians  are  not  satisfied  with  a  simple  reading  of  the  Word, 
but  are  striving  to  gain  an  intelligent  knowledge  of,  yes,  even 
more,  a  critical  insight  into,  the  book  of  books.  Not  long  since, 
two  members  of  a  neighboring  church  called  to  ask  if  we  could  not 
procure  some  commentaries  for  their  pastor,  saying  that  he  could 
not  teach  them  all  they  wished  to  know  about  the  Scriptures. 
'  Our  Bible  lesson  is  very  interesting,'  they  added,  '  and  we  enjoy 
it  more  than  any  other  exercise. '  .Their  pastor  ic  one  of  the  most 
intelligent  and  best  educated  of  any  in  the  field;  but  the  people  are 
very  progressive.  They  send  twenty-five  scholars  from  their  vil- 
lage to  the  girls'  seminary  and  normal  school. 

"  The  demand  for  more  education  is  but  the  natural  result  of  the 
spread  of  a  pure  Christianity.  We  think  that  the  time  has  come 
when  we  may  safely  and  wisely  take  steps  forward  in  this  matter. 
We  were  urged  to  do  so  years  ago  by  American  Christians  ;  and, 
though  the  pressure  was  great  at  times,  we  waited  for  the  waking-up 
of  communities  to  feel  the  value  of  education,  and  to  take  measures 
to  secure  its  advancement.  It  is  interesting  to  mark  the  great 
progress  in  this  particular.  It  is  only  a  few  years  since  parents 
ridiculed  the  idea  of  their  daughters  learning  to  read:  now  they 
are  not  only  anxious  to  have  them  read,  but  to  be  taught  the  higher 
branches.    Fathers  are  also  willing  to  buy  the  necessary  books  for 
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their  daughters.  A  very  poor  woman  lately  sent  her  daughter  to 
school,  having  purchased  every  book  required.  It  must  have  taken 
a  month's  wages  to  buy  them.  I  wondered  what  she  and  her  little 
ones  could  have  lived  on  meanwhile.  The  girl  is  very  pretty  and 
promising;  and  I  hope  she  may  come  to  the  seminary  some  future 
day.  I  have  just  received  a  call  from  a  young  man,  the  son  of  a 
wealthy  neighbor,  who  wishes  to  enter  the  normal  school.  He  is  a 
fine  young  man;  and  a  friend  with  him  desires  prayers  that  he  may 
become  a  devoted  Christian.  The  school  is  growing  very  popular. 
Those  outside  the  Protestant  community  are  sending  their  sons. 

"  My  brother  (Mr.  Wheeler)  and  his  wife  are  now  in  America, 
collecting  funds  for  our  (Armenia)  college  and  the  girls'  seminary. 
The  financial  depression  makes  the  work  difficult  and  laborious; 
but  the  instances  given  of  self-denial  in  order  to  contribute  to  it 
show  that  the  Lord  has  set  his  seal  upon  it,  and  it  must  succeed.  .  .  . 

"Looking  at  things  from  a  human  standpoint,  we  feel  that 
there  is  much  to  burden  and  depress  us  in  Turkey.  The  political 
state  of  the  country  renders  our  condition  one  of  fear  and  danger, 
while  repeated  telegrams  from  the  capital  increase  the  cause  for 
alarm.  But,  after  all,  this  gives  us  little  anxiety,  compared  with 
what  we  feel  on  receiving  news  of  the  financial  condition  of  the 
American  Board.  We  are  looking  for  better  things,  however.  In 
the  culmination  of  interest  that  gathers  about  the  celebration  of 
our  Centennial,  we  anticipate  some  worthy  tribute  from  those  who 
look  for  the  speedy  establishment  of  Christ's  kingdom.  What 
more  fitting  proof  of  love  would  our  Saviour  ask  than  to  see  offer- 
ings poured  into  his  treasury  till  there  was  no  need  of  more  ? 

"  '  Our  enemies,  and  the  enemies  of  our  holy  religion,  are  upon 
us,'  the  Sultan  of  Turkey  causes  to  be  sent  over  the  electric  wires 
through  the  land.  'Tis  enough.  Wives  give  up  their  husbands, 
and  mothers  their  sons,  saying,  '  What  else  can  we  do  ?  It  is  for 
our  religion.'  'Go  ye'  has  been  echoing  from  age  to  age  for 
more  than  eighteen  centuries.  Will  the  followers  of  Ilim  who  has 
commanded  that  the  gospel  be  preached  to  every  creature  withhold 
the  means  by  which  alone  it  can  be  accomplished  ?  What  greater 
encouragement  do  they  need  to  incite  them  to  liberality,  or  to  con- 
secrate themselves  to  the  work  of  making  known  the  gospel  to  those 
who  are  not  simply  waiting  for  it,  but  begging  for  itV  Shall 
heathen  nations  be  left  uncared  for,  because  the  Church  is  uncon- 
scious of  its  ability  and  responsibility  to  give  them  that  knowledge 
which  would  make  them  wise  unto  salvation  ?  It  cannot  be.  Faith 
must  triumph." 
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CHINA. 
LITTLE  RUTH. 

BY  MISS.   M.   E.  ANDREWS. 

It  is  not  ordinarily  a  matter  of  rejoicing  in  a  Chinese  home 
when  a  daughter  is  born;  nor  is  much  love  lavished  upon  the 
luiwelcome  little  stranger.  But  about  six  years  ago,  there  came 
into  a  home  in  Tungcho  a  little  one,  whose  short  life  held  so  much 
of  love,  that  it  seemed  like  a  bit  of  sunshine  in  the  midst  of  the 
darkness.  Her  father  (Teacher  Chao)  and  his  wife  had  both 
learned  the  love  of  Jesus;  and  they  took  the  little  daughter  as  a 
gift  from  God,  and  gave  to  her  something  of  the  affection  which 
parents  in  our  land  give  to  their  little  ones.  It  is  so  a  rare  thing 
in  China  for  a  father  to  care  for  his  girls,  that  it  was  noticed  with 
surprise,  that  although  there  were  two  other  children,  both  sons, 
in  the  family,  yet  this  bright  little  daughter  held  evidently  the 
first  place  in  her  father's  heart.  She  was  baptized  Luteh,  or  Ruth. 
So  weak  and  frail  was  she  from  birth,  it  seemed  hardly  possible 
that  she  could  survive  babyhood ;  but  with  the  passing  years  she 
gained  in  strength,  and  grew  more  and  more  interesting  and 
attractive.  She  early  showed  a  quick  comprehension,  and  a  rather 
remarkable  memory.  Her  father  anticipated  giving  her  a  Chris- 
tian education,  that  she  might  be  prepared  to  work  for  the  Master; 
and  the  little  one  herself  was  looking  forward  with  great  pleasure 
to  the  time  when  she  should  be  old  enough  to  study  every  day;  but 
the  Lord  had  other  plans  for  her.  Her  father  tells  the  story  in  the 
following  letter:  — 

"  I  write  to  let  ray  dear  Miss  Andrews  know  that  my  little  daugh- 
ter Ruth,  in  the  end  of  the  tenth  month,  was  taken  sick.  We  used 
much  medicine,  but  did  not  see  any  benefit;  and  in  the  eleventh 
month,  the  twenty-second  day,  she  died.  I  know  that  Jesus  cer- 
tainly received  her  soul  into  heaven;  and,  because  of  this,  in  my 
heart  I  have  great  comfort.  I  remember,  that,  at  the  time  of  her 
birth,  it  was  the  Lord  who  gave  her  to  me;  and,  now  that  she  is 
dead,  it  is  the  Lord  who  has  received  her  back  into  heaven's  eter- 
nal blessedness.  Because  of  this,  out  from  my  sorrow  has  been 
brought  forth  hope,  and  from  hope  has  been  brought  forth  joy. 
All  the  more  I  desire  with  a  hot  heart  [a  Chinese  expression  for 
great  earnestness]  to  ask  the  Lord  to  give  me  faithfulness  and 
trust  in  Jesus,  hoping  that  hereafter  in  the  time  of  salvation,  I 
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may  be  able  in  heaven  to  see  her  face,  that  together  we  may  serve 
our  heavenly  Father.    This  is  ^Yhat  I  desire." 

The  day  following  her  death,  the  pastor  and  a  few  friends 
gathered  for  the  funeral.  Mrs.  Sheffield  writes,  "  It  was  a  solemn 
and  touching  service,  and  in  spite  of  the  poor  little  room,  and  the 
simple  preparations,  was  the  most  like  a  Christian  service  of  any 
I  have  ever  attended  among  the  Chinese.  The  parents  were  very 
deeply  stricken;  but  both  of  them  bore  their  sorrow  like  Christians. 
You  know  the  little  one  was  a  great  pet  and  favorite  with  her 
father;  and  we  all  looked  anxiously  to  see  how  he  would  bear  it, 
feeling  that  he  would  need  much  grace  to  help  him.  And  it  was 
indeed  given  him.  He  was  not  ashamed  of  the  tears  that  would 
come  for  his  little  girl;  ^  but  his  whole  manner  showed  that  he  sub- 
mitted with  a  loving  heart  to  the  will  of  God." 

When  next  the  native  Christians  gathered  for  their  prayer- 
meeting,  the  father  told  in  simple,  heartfelt  words,  which  deeply 
touched  his  listeners,  moving  some  even  to  tears,  of  his  sorrow  and 
his  comfort.  He  told  of  little  words  and  actions  in  the  child's  life, 
which  made  him  feel,  that,  young  as  she  was,  she  did  indeed  love 
Jesus,  and  spoke  of  the  new  hope  which  had  come  to  him  through 
her  death,  that  the  three  other  little  ones,  lost  years  ago  before  he 
knew  of  Jesus,  were  not  really  lost,  but  that  four  children  were 
waiting  for  him  in  heaven. 

Little  Ruth  was  a  great  pet  with  her  grandmother,  to  whom  she 
used  frequently  to  talk  of  Jesus  and  heaven,  saying,  more  than 
once,  "  Grandma,  you  must  believe  Jesus,  or  you  will  not  go  to 
heaven.  I  am  going  to  heaven  when  I  die,  because  I  love  Jesus." 
Mrs.  Sheffield  writes,  "  I  think  her  grandmother  has  been  led  to 
decide  to  be  a  Christian,  and  will  unite  with  the  church  before 
long.  She  has  seemed  interested  of  late;  and  the  death  of  this 
little  one  has  touched  her  deeply." 

Truly,  even  in  China,  "  a  little  child  shall  lead  them." 


"  Thy  kingdom  come:"  what  mean  we  by  that  prayer? 

Already  high  in  heaven  thy  throne  is  there. 

"  Thy  kingdom  come,"  —  on  earth,  oh!  let  it  sj^read, 

As  the  deep  waters  cover  ocean's  bed, 

Till  all  shall  know  thee,  all  rejoice  to  own 

The  world  thine  empire,  and  each  heart  thy  throne. 

1  The  Cliinese  consider  it  unmanly  and  disgraceful  for  a  man  to  weep  for  hia 
wife  or  daughter.  ' 
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"I  CAN'T  TAKE  A  PART." 

There  is  nothing  that  depresses  and  chills  a  missionary 
meeting,  or,  indeed,  a  meeting  of  any  kind,  so  much  as  to  see 
those  who  attend,  sitting  quietly  and  coldly  in  their  seats,  "like 
so  many  rows  of  empty  jars,"  waiting  to  be  filled  with  the  sweets 
that  others  have  prepared  for  them.  How  the  little  bits  of  intelli- 
gence, so  carefully  culled,  which  seemed  so  fresh  and  interesting 
before  they  were  brought  to  the  meeting,  appear  to  dwarf  and 
shrivel  before  the  unresponsive  company!  The  touching  letter 
loses  its  moving  power;  and  sometimes  even  the  prayers  seem  to 
go  out  on  the  empty  air.  The  two  or  three  who  feel  the  responsi- 
bility of  the  meeting  soon  begin  to  tax  their  memories  for  some- 
thing sufficiently  startling  to  rouse  the  dormant  sympathies,  or 
gaze  anxiously  at  the  clock,  wondering  how  the  hour  is  to  be  filled 
up.  They  look  at  the  bright,  intelligent  women  before  them  quietly 
waiting  for  the  exercises  to  go  on,  longing  to  ask  for  a  word  of 
encouragement;  but  they  have  been  so  often  met  with  the  answer, 
"  Oh,  no  I  I  can't  take  any  part,"  that  they  forbear.  The  chilling 
atmosphere  affects  the  warmest  heart:  the  meeting  drags  heavily, 
and  is  finally  brought  to  a  close  a  little  before  the  time,  with  a 
sigh  of  relief.  Those  who  have  made  not  the  slightest  effort  to 
add  to  its  interest  go  away  exclaiming  at  its  stupidity,  and  with 
a  secret  determination  not  to  try  it  again. 

This  may  seem  an  extreme  case;  but  does  it  not  find  its  counter- 
part in  many  auxiliary  meetings  ?  There  are  constantly  recurring, 
we  rejoice  to  say,  hundreds  of  gatherings  of  deep  and  tender  in- 
terest, the  strength  and  stay  of  our  work,  and  we  bear  them  grate- 
ful tribute  and  a  hearty  God-speed.  It  is  for  the  benefit  of  the 
weak  and  struggling  ones  that  we  wish  to  offer  a  few  suggestions. 
Is  it  fair  and  honorable,  dear  friends,  to  leave  the  whole  burden 
of  the  meetings  upon  two  or  three?  Is  not  the  same  command 
given  to  you  as  to  them  ?  Are  not  your  duties  and  privileges  in 
this  regard  the  same  as  theirs  ?  and  have  you  no  desire  to  share 
their  reward  at  the  feast  of  ingathering,  when  the  whole  earth 
shall  own  the  sway  of  our  Lord?  Is  there  any  good  reason  why 
you  "  can't  take  a  part  "  ? 
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In  these  days,  when  the  daily  press,  the  religious  weeklies,  the 
magazines,  and  many  books,  are  all  teeming  with  missionary 
matter,  with  the  descriptions  of  manners  and  customs,  the  forms 
of  government  and  religion,  the  wonderful  progress  of  civilization 
and  Christianity  in  nations  that  are  so  rapidly  opening  a  new 
world  to  western  eyes,  there  can  be  no  lack  of  material  for  a 
monthly  missionary  meeting,  It  surely  must  take  but  a  slight 
effort  to  make  a  few  cuttings  from  a  newspaper,  or  to  lay  up  in 
your  memory  some  legend  or  fact  from  your  last  magazine.  Pos- 
sibly you  may  not  have  access  to  many  books  and  papers,  or  the 
time  to  read  theui;  but  you  have  your  Bible  with  its  wealth  of 
promises  and  encouragements  to  missionary  work,  sure  to  come 
up  in  your  daily  reading.  Can  you  not  bear  these  in  mind  for  the 
next  meeting  ?  It  may  be  that  some  unusual  pressure  sends  you 
to  the  word  of  God  only  for  your  own  strength  and  comfort,  and 
you  are  obliged  to  go  to  the  meeting  entirely  unprepared.  Yet, 
when  there,  can  you  not  express  your  sympathy  with  what  is  said? 
If  any  thing  touches  your  heart,  can  you  not  say  so,  as  you  would 
to  any  company  of  friends  ?  A  formal  speech  is  not  necessary  by 
any  means;  only  a  few  words  out  of  "  the  abundance  of  the  heart." 
If  you  have  the  gift  of  song,  can  you  not  start  a  hymn  in  harmony 
with  the  exercises  ?  You  have  access  to  a  picture,  a  map,  some 
curiosity  which  you  can  bring  with  you,  either  to  explain  yourself, 
or  to  place  in  the  hands  of  the  president.  Indeed,  you  would  be 
weary  if  all  the  ways  in  which  you  could  "  take  part  "  in  a  meet- 
ing should  be  detailed.  Make  an  effort  in  this  direction,  friends, 
and  you  will  be  surprised  at  the  ease  with  which  it  can  be  done, 
and  also  at  the  increase  of  warmth  and  interest  it  brings  into  your 
own  heart.  Always  to  receive,  and  never  to  give  to  others,  is  apt 
to  clog  the  avenues  to  brain  and  heart.  Labor  and  pray,  make  a 
little  sacrifice,  if  need  be,  for  your  missionary  gatherings,  and  to 
you,  at  least,  they  will  be  no  longer  dull. 

The  difficulties  that  many  auxiliaries  have  experienced  in  this 
regard  is  well  put  in  the  following  article,  sent  us  from  a  society 
in  New  Hampshire  :  — 

"  '  I  can't  take  a  part,'  said  one  who  had  long  been  a  member 
of  Christ's  visible  church.  She  loved  to  go  to  the  female  prayer 
and  mission  meetings;  but  it  must  be  understood  that  she  could 
not  take  any  part. 

"  Would  that  this  were  an  exceptional,  a  peculiar  case;  but  alas! 
these  same  words  come  from  almost  every  church  in  our  land,  and 
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not  only  from  one  in  each  church,  but  from  many.  Not  only  do 
they  come  from  those  who  attend  the  meetings ;  but  how  many  of 
us,  when  we  have  invited  Christian  sisters  to  attend,  have  received 
the  reply,  'I  can't  take  a  part!  '  Therefore  they  do  not  go  —  a 
poor  excuse. 

"  What  is  one  of  the  greatest  hindrances  to  the  progress  of  the 
woman's  mission-work  in  our  State?  Is  it  not  this  excusing, 
witholding  spirit?  One  says,  'We  cannot  sustain  our  meeting: 
our  ladies  are  not  ready  for  this  part  of  the  work :  they  seem  more 
ready  to  give  their  money  than  to  give  their  presence,  their  influ- 
ence, their  prayers.'  Another  says,  'It  is  so  difficult  to  get  any 
assistance  in  sustaining  our  meetings,  especially  so  difficult  to  get 
any  one  to  offer  prayer!  '  Another:  '  We  had  no  prayer  in  our 
last  meeting,  because  nobody  was  present  to  pray. '  Still  another  : 
'  Why  have  a  separate  meeting  ?  Why  not  hold  our  meetings  in 
connection  with  the  monthly  concert  and  the  county  conference?  ' 
I  ask,  '  Will  our  ladies  be  free  to  lead  in  the  devotional  exercises  of 
a  mixed  assembly.'  —  'Oh,  no!  we  could  not  pray.'  Is  it  not, 
then,  only  a  desire  to  throw  all  this  w^ork  and  responsibility  on 
the  brethren?  My  sisters,  these  things  ought  not  so  to  be.  What 
should  we  think  of  our  missionaries,  if,  when  they  gathered  a  band 
of  heathen  women  to  tell  them  of  Jesus,  they  should  not  first  ask 
for  the  presence  and  blessing  of  Jesus  to  be  with  them?  Do  we 
not  too  often  forget  that  the  missionary  spirit  is  only  the  Christian 
spirit,  that  at  home  we  are  to  be  missionaries?  What  we  demand 
of  our  missionaries  abroad  must  not  we  be  willing  to  do  here? 
What  would  those  women  who  have  been  converted  from  heathen- 
ism say,  should  they  know  that  those  who  were  sending  them  this 
precious  word  of  life  could  not  in  their  little  gatherings,  to  help  on 
the  work,  pray  for  them,  and  for  the  means  used?  Is  it  not  true 
that  these  converted  women  are  always  ready  to  take  part  in  their 
meetings?  How  often  have  I  heard  of  the  rejoicing  when  a 
missionary  sister  called  them  together  for  prayer  and  conference ! 
How  gladly  would  they  leave  their  work,  and  go,  with  hearts  so 
full  they  could  not  help  but  speak ! 

""If  one  of  our  missionaries  should  learn  that  the  auxiliary  sup- 
porting her  had  ceased  to  hold  its  meetings  for  prayer,  would  not 
her  heart  sink  within  her,  and  she  feel  that  she  had  best  come 
home  ? 

"  Some  may  say,  '  I  go  to  my  closet  and  pray.'  Certainly  this 
is  first  and  most  important:  but  did  not  our  Saviour  teach  us  to 
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pray  together;  and,  if  we  can  do  his  work  better  by  laboring 
together,  can  we  not  do  it  better  by  together  asking  him  to  guide 
and  help  us  in  the  work?  It  seems  to  me  a  fearful  thing  to 
attempt  to  interest  and  direct  a  band  of  workers  without  first 
unitedly  and  earnestly  pleading  with  our  great  Leader  to  give  us 
his  spirit  of  wisdom  and  counsel.  I  am  sure  there  is  not  a  Chris- 
tian woman  who  would  wish  to  have  prayer  omitted  in  such  meet- 
ings. Let  there  not  be  one  who  will  ever  think  of  declining  when 
called  upon  to  pray;  rather  let  each  rejoice  to  bear  her  part  volun- 
tarily in  this  work.  Think  of  the  influence  upon  our  children, 
upon  unbelievers,  when  they  hear  this  excuse,  and,  most  of  all, 
think  how  we  are  grieving  our  Saviour  in  the  house  of  his  friends. 
Let  us  seek  to  feel  our  own  personal  responsibility,  and,  alone  on 
our  knees,  seek  strength  to  go  forward,  not  fearfully,  but  coura- 
geously to  discharge  every  duty  to  which  the  Master  calls  us. 
When  our  hearts  are  abundantly  filled  with  the  Master's  spirit, 
will  it  not  be  easy  both  to  speak  to  him  and  to  others  of  the  great 
interests  of  his  kingdom?    O  Lord,  fill  us  with  thy  spirit !  " 


HOW  IT  MAY  BE  DO^s^E. 

[The  following  sketch  was  sent  us  by  the  president  of  one  of  our  conference 
associations.] 

The  monthly  meeting  of  the  Woman's  Missionary  Society  was 
held  last  Friday  afternoon. 

Our  treasurer  surprised  and  made  glad  the  hearts  of  its  mem- 
bers by  reporting  the  amount  secured  during  the  month  to  be 
nearly  forty  dollars. 

"  What  does  it  mean?  "  "  How  did  it  happen?  "  "  Who  ga\e 
so  much?  "  were  the  surprised  questions  on  every  lip. 

Our  society  is  small  (about  thirty  members) ;  and  four  cents  a 
month  from  each  amounts  to  only  one  dollar  and  twenty  cents. 
We  considered  ourselves  favored  if  we  were  able  to  remit  five 
dollars  quarterly.  How,  then,  could  we  have  forty  dollars  on  hand 
now?  Our  president  appealed  to  the  treasurer  for  an  explanation. 
In  answer,  she  stated  she  had  received  one  dollar  and  four  cents  as 
regular  dues.  It  had  been  handed  her  in  little  sealed  envelopes, 
such  as  our  society  use.  In  six  others  she  had  found  sums  varying 
from  seventy  cents  to  twelve  dollars,  and  that  the  president  must 
appeal  to  members  from  the  Horton  district  for  further  explana- 
tion. 
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Now,  the  Horton  district  extends  over  a  rocky,  unproductive 
section  of  country,  three  or  four  miles  from  our  village;  and  I  am 
afraid  we  considered  them  rather  an  uncultivated,  uninteresting 
class  of  people;  but  we  have  learned  differently. 

A  little  meek-faced  woman,  in  a  green  bonnet  and  old  plaid 
shawl,  rose,  M'hen  called  upon,  and  told  in  a  low,  faltering  voice, 
how  she  and  John  [her  husband]  had  wanted  to  do  something 
toward  helping  Christ's  cause  along,  and  it  seemed  so  small  to 
give  only  one  little  cent  a  week  for  him;  and  yet  that  would  be, 
generally,  all  they  could  spare  out  of  their  earnings.  "  Last  spring, 
when  thinking  about  it,  I  felt  so  badly,  John  said  he  would  give 
me  a  corner  of  the  potato-field,  and  I  might  plant  any  thing  I 
chose,  and  have  something  to  sell  this  winter.  I  borrowed  some 
rice-corn,  and  planted  that;  and  I  and  the  children  have  watched 
and  tended  it  all  summer  long;  and  it  grew  and  silked  out  just  as 
if  it  knew  it  was  Christ's  corn.  Last  fall,  we  gathered  over  four 
bushels;  and  John  sold  it  for  three  dollars  a  bushel;  and  I  want 
every  bit  of  the  money  to  go  to  the  missionaries." 

She  sat  down  among  murmured  approvals,  and  a  hearty  "  God 
bless  Mrs.  Wheeler."  . 

Melinda  Man  spoke  next.  She  said  she  lived  close  by  Mrs. 
AVheeler.  She  had  watched  her  all  summer,  when  she  was  out 
weeding  the  corn,  and  in  dry  weather  tugging  water  from  the 
house  to  water  it.  It  set  her  to  thinking  what  she  could  do  to  get 
money  for  the  society;  and  at  last  she  decided  to  buy  some  hens, 
and,  after  selling  eggs  enough  to  jpay  for  their  price  and  keeping, 
to  give  the  balance,  if  any,  to  the  missionaries.  She  pickled  the 
eggs  through  the  fall,  and  sold  them  this  winter  for  thirty-five 
cents  a  dozen,  and  had  a  surplus  of  nearly  eight  dollars  to  give  to 
the  Lord. 

The  meeting  grew  intensely  interesting.  Members  from  the 
Horton  district  looked  radiantly  happy.  A  ruddy-cheeked,  over- 
grown girl  testified  she  had  not  paid  in  her  dues  for  two  or  three 
months.  If  she  did  put  by  a  few  cents  for  that  purpose,  some  of 
the  family  would  be  sure  to  get  it  to  pay  postage. 

She  had  mislaid  her  society  envelopes:  when  she  had  them,  she 
put  the  money  by  regularly,  sealed  it  up,  and  it  would  be  safe.  A 
little  while  ago,  she  bought  worsted  and  made  her  a  white  nubia, 
such  as  all  the  girls  wear;  but,  after  she  had  finished  it,  it  came 
to  her  how  selfish  she  was  to  wear  it  while  others  were  suffering 
for  bread  and  for  Bibles.    She  carried  it  to  a  milliner,  and  sold 


ANNUAL  MEETING  OF  THE  SPRINGFIELD  BRANCH.  49 


it  for  one  dollar  and  fifty  cents,  which  she  had  handed  to  the 
treasurer. 

Thus  one  after  another  spoke,  telling  how  they  had  been 
prompted  into  good  work  by  some  neighbor's  influence.  One  lady 
said  her  children  could  scarcely  wait  for  spring  to  come,  so  eager 
were  they  to  carry  out  long-cherished  plans.  Straw^berries, 
chickens,  and  early  vegetables  were  the  constant  themes  of  their 
conversation.  They  already  had  boxes  under  the  stove,  in  which 
tomatoes  and  watermelons  were  sprouting.  Their  object  was  the 
same,  —  to  get  money  for  the  missionaries.  She  stated  she  ex- 
pected they  would  be  disappointed  in  many  of  their  undertakings; 
but,  if  all  of  them  should  fail,  she  should  still  be  thankful. 

Their  early  interest  in  missions,  and  the  knowledge  they  had 
gained  of  unconverted  heathen,  could  not  altogether  be  lost. 


ANNUAL  MEETING  OF  THE  SPRINGFIELD  BRANCH. 

The  Third  Annual  Meeting  of  the  Springfield  Branch  (Hampden 
County,  Massachusetts),  held  Dec.  6,  was  large  in  attendance,  and 
gratifying  in  interest.  There  were  present  delegates  from  each  of 
the  adjoining  counties,  and  friends  from  far  and  near. 

A  pleasant  feature  of  the  Annual  Meetings  of  this  Branch  is 
the  presence,  at  an  open  session  of  one  half-hour  or  more  in  the 
morning,  of  the  clergymen  of  the  city  churches  represented  in 
the  society.  At  this  session.  Rev.  E.  A.  Reed  presided,  and 
Rev.  Dr.  Buckingham  offered  prayer.  The  Annual  Report  of  the 
Secretary,  a  paper  of  very  marked  interest,  was  read,  and  the 
report  of  the  Treasurer  presented.  These  showed  an  addition  of 
one  auxiliary  and  eight  mission-circles  daring  the  year,  and  that 
three  circles  and  one  auxiliary  society  had  joined  another  branch, 
or  been  merged  in  other  organizations.  The  branch  has  now 
twenty-four  auxiliaries  and  twenty-six  mission-circles.  The 
receipts  for  the  year  were,  $3,034.25  against  ("J^jSTT. 64  of  last  year. 

A  few  encouraging  and  inspiring  words  from  three  of  the  clergy- 
men present,  and  a  stirring  indorsement  of  woman's  work  in  con- 
nection with  the  American  Board  by  Rev.  Aldin  Grout,  its  long- 
time missionary  in  Africa,  followed,  and  the  gentlemen  departed. 

The  President  then  took  the  chair;  and,  interspersed  with  singing 
and  a  few  items  of  business,  reports  from  auxiliary  societies 
occupied  the  remainder  of  the  morning.    At  noon  a  collation  was 
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served,  and  an  hour  of  social  intercourse  enjoyed.  A  fifteen- 
minute  prayer-meeting  was  led  by  Mrs.  Colton  of  Easthampton. 

The  afternoon  session,  at  two  o'clock,  was  opened  with  prayer  by 
jMrs.  Thompson  of  Hartford.  Officers  for  the  ensuing  year  were 
chosen,  and  the  few  remaining  reports  of  auxiliaries  presented. 
"Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night,"  was  beautifully  rendered  by 
two  ladies  of  the  First  Church  choir.  Mrs.  Norton  of  the  Bureau 
of  Exchange  presented  the  greetings  of  the  Board  in  Boston,  and 
gave  a  most  interesting  address  on  "Objections  to  Missions." 
These  objections  were  forcibly  and  beautifully  answered,  and  the 
obligations  laid  upon  every  Christian  soul  to  labor  for  the  world's 
redemption  clearly  set  forth. 

Mrs.  Bissell,  missionary  at  Ahmednuggar,  India,  told  of  her 
work,  and  of  the  condition  and  needs  of  the  women  among  whom 
she  has  labored.  The  time  was  all  too  short  for  the  words  she  had 
yet  to  utter,  and  which  the  thrilled  audience  longed  to  hear  ;  and 
the  meeting  closed  with  the  impression  that  tlie  whole  day  had 
been  most  enjoyable  and  profitable,  and  that  precious  are  the 
opportunities  given  to  work  for  the  Master. 

INIrs.  Josiah  Hooker. 


Following  the  Convention  of  the  "Woman's  Union  Missionary 
Society  in  Brooklyn,  N.Y.,  Rev.  Dr.  Buddington  preached  a  sermon 
on  the  text,  "  She  had  done  what  she  could  ;  "  in  which  he  said,  — 

"  AVliat  is  true  of  woman  in  the  Christian  home  and  in  Christian 
lands,  is  not  less  true  of  the  sphere  she  holds  in  the  divine  work 
of  redeeming  the  world  to  God.  The  Zenana  work  in  India,  and 
the  regeneration  of  woman  in  China  and  Japan,  with  the  pro- 
motion of  Christian  households,  and  the  training  of  children  to  be 
Christian  wives,  brothers,  sisters,  and  teachers,  is  not  the  co- 
ordinate work  in  missions,  but  the  central  and  fundamental  ;  and 
this  work  cannot  be  even  attempted,  except  by  Christian  women." 


WOMAN'S  BOARD  OF  MISSIONS. 
Receipts  pkom  Xov.  18, 1S7G,  to  Dec.  18,  1876. 
MRS.  BENJAMIN  E.  BATES,  Treasurer. 

MALN'E.  I     Aux.,  S15;  Falmouth,  Aux., 

§16;  Watemlle,  Aiix.,  $30.46; 
Jlfaine^m7ic  A.  — Mrs.  Woodbury  "Cheerful    Givers,"  $7.59; 

S.  Dana,  Treas.,  GreeuviUe,  I     Seai-sport,  Aux.,  $8j  Skowhe- 
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gan,  Aux.  with  prev.  contri.  to 
const.  L.  M.  Mrs.  Levi  Weston, 
$15.57  ;  "  Helping  Hands," 
$2.60;  South  Bridgeton,  Aux., 
$4;  S.  S.,  S15;  Bethel,  Fii-st 
Ch  ,  Aux.  with  prev.  contri.  to 
const.  L.  31.  Mrs.  John  A. 
Twitchell,  $9,  $123  22 

Fern.  Dep.  Armenia  College. 

Maine  Branch.  —  Lewiston,  Fine- 
st. Ch.  toward  the  Drummond 
Professorship,  $50.00 

Waldoboro\  —  Aux.,  to  const.  L. 
M.  Mrs.  A.  J.  McLeod,  25  00 

NEW  HAMPSHIRE. 

Shelhurne.  —  Mrs.  G.  W.  Greene, 
Japan  Home,  $1  00 


Total, 


$1  00 


VERMONT. 

Vermont  Branch.  —  Mrs.  Geo.  H. 
Fox,  Treas.,  West  Rutland, 
Aux.,  $29.10;  Windsor  ''Miss. 
Circle,"  $1.45;  Barnet,  the 
avails  of  a  ring,  to  const.  L.  M. 
Mrs.  L.  Clement,  $25;  St. 
Johnsbuiy,  North  Cli.,  thank- 
offering,  $5;  Hartford,  Aux., 
$22.24;  Barton,  Aux.,  $20; 
Vershire,  Aux.,  $11.75;  Orwell, 
Aux.,  to  const.  L.  M.  Mrs. 
Wm.  R.  Sanford,  $25 ;  Milton, 
Aux.,  $9;  Royalton,  Aux., 
$8.65;  Waterbury,  Aux.,  $6.45; 
West  Brattleboro',  "  Happy 
Workers,"  $5;  Bridport,  Aux., 
$60;  "Lake-Side  Gleaners," 
$16.50,  245  14 

North  Craftshunj.  —  Miss  D.  W. 
Loomis,  to  const.  L.  M.  Mrs. 
Caroline  C.  Dustan,  25  00 


Total, 


$270  14 


MASSACHUSETTS. 


Auburndale.  —  Mrs.  S.  L.  Wright, 
to  const.  L.  M.  Miss  Rebecca  R. 
Thayer,  Braintree,  $25;  Aux. 
of  wh.  $5,  Mrs.  M.  L.  K.  from 
grandmother's  legacy,  $12,       $37  00 

Boston. — New  Eng.  Ch.,  Mrs. 
M.  J.  Wiggin,  $10;  Berkeley- 
st.  Ch.,  ladies,  $6;  "Lamp 
Lighters,"  $5;  "  Shawmut 
Helpers,"  $115;  Old  Colony  S. 
S.,  pupil  Mrs.  Edwards,  $30,     166  00 

Boston  (South).  — Miss  Kyle,         5  00 

Boston  Highlands.  — Eliot  Ch., 
Aux.,  $4.50;  "Eliot  Star  Ck- 
cle,"  Japan  Home,  $5.50 ;  "An- 
derson Circle,"  $5;  Highland 
Ch.,  Aux.,  add'l,  $16,  31  00 

BrooJdine.  —Bthel's  pennies  for 
heathen  children,  1  05 

Brookfield.  —  Mrs.  A.  W.  H. 
Blanchard,  to  const.  L.  M. 
Mi-s.  Charlotte  E.  Snow,  25  00 

Cambridge.  — A  txiQiidf  100 


Camhridgeport.  —  H.  Carter,  Ja- 
pan Home,  $10  GO 
Chatham.  —  Aux.,  5  00 
Cohassett.  —  Aux.,                       10  00 
Coleraine.  — Aux.,  Mrs.  Jane  R. 

Snow,  to  const,  herself  L.  M.,  25  00 
Dal  ton.  —  Mrs.  C.  H.  Brown,  on 

her  78th  birthday,  2  00 

Dorchester.  —  Village  Ch.,  Aux.,    64  00 
Easton. —  Aux.  to  complete  pu- 
pil Marsovan,  5  00 
Framingham.  —  "  Buds  of  Prom- 
ise," japan  Home,                   10  00 
Franklin   Co.   Branch.  —  Miss 
Lucy  A.   Sparhawk,  Treas., 
Orange,  Aux..  $15.55;  Deer- 
field,  Aux.,  $12;  South  Deer- 
field,  Aux.,  $44.37;  Greenfield, 
Aux.,  $8.64,  Japan  Home,          50  56 
Hampshire  Co.  Branch.— Miss 
Isabella  G.  Clark,  Treas.,  Ches- 
terfield, Aux.,  $10;  Northamp- 
ton, Edwards  Ch.,  Aux.,  $5; 
Enfield,    Cong.    S.    S  ,    $25 ; 
Southampton,    "  Bearers  of 
Light"  of  wh.  $25   to  const. 
L.    M.    Miss    Josephme  E. 
Phelps,    $41;  Westhampton, 
Children's  Mission  Circle,  $8, 
completes  Miss  Stevens's  sal- 
aiy.  Japan ;  Worthington,  Aux., 
$12 ;  Granby  Infant  Class  Cong. 
S.  S.  of  wh.  $25  to  const.  L.  M. 
Miss  Mary  Ann  Warner,  $38,      139  00 
Harvard.  —  Cong.  Ch.,  150 
Holbrook.  —  Miss  Anna  E.  Hol- 

brook,  Japan  Home,  10  00 

Holliston.  —  Aux.,  8  00 

Lincoln.  — Aux.,  A  Christmas  gift, 

Dakota  Mission,  4  50 

Maiden.  —  Aux.,  to  const.  L.  M. 

Mrs.  J.  P.  Holm,  25  00 

Marshfield.  —  Awx.,  13  72 

Merrimack.  —  Aux.,  16  00 

New  bury  port. —Aux.,  $127 ;  "  Ty- 
ler Mission-Circle,"  $25,  152  00 
Peabodji.- Aux.,  20  00 
Pittsfield.  —  Aux.,  of  wh.  $25  by 
Mrs.  C.  V.  Spear  to  const.  L.  M. 
Mrs.  H.  G.  Davis,                      90  84 
South  Egremont.  —  "Buds  of 

Promise,"  30  00 

Springfield  Branch.  —  Miss  H. 
T.  Buckingham,  Treas.,  Spring- 
field. First  Ch.,  Mrs.  D.  P. 
Smith,  to  const.  L.  M.  Mrs. 
Joseph  L.  Shipley,  $25;  Olivet 
Ch.,  $3  ;  First  Ch.,  $8.35; 
West  Springfield,  First  Ch.,  a 
friend,  to  const.  L.  INI.  INIrs.  N. 
T.  Smith,  $25  ;  Wilbraham, 
Cong.  Ch.,  $1.60  ;  Munson, 
Cong.  Ch.,  $1,  63  95 

TVatertown.  —  Aux.,  pupil  Cey- 
lon, 30  00 
Weymouth.  —  Aux.,                      41  25 
Winchester. —  Aux.,  of  wh.  $25  by 
Mrs.  Maria  B.  Bodge  to  const 
L.  M.  Mrs.  Mary  G.  Cooke,         30  00 
Worcester  Co.  Branch.  —  Mrs.  G. 
W.  Russell,  Treas.,  Wiucheu- 
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don  Aux.  (of  wh.  $50  to  const. 
L.  M.'s  Mrs.  F.  W.  Eussell,  Mrs, 
Sally  Hyde ;  $25  by  Mrs.  D.  Fos- 
ter to  const.  L.  31.  Mrs.  Eliza 
C.  Darling,  Bucksport,  Me.; 
$25  by  Mrs.  Lucy  G.  Harris  to 
const,  herself  L.  M.),  $160; 
Millbury,  2d  Cong.  Ch.  S.  S. 
pupil  Mrs.  Bissell's  sch..  India, 
$30 ;  Worcester,  Woman's  INIiss. 
Asso.  of  wli.  $50  in  memory  of 
Mrs.  Chas.  Washburn,  Kioto 
Home,  $183.06,  $373  06 

Yarmouth.  —  Anx.,  $4.25;  Mrs. 
Dr.  Eldridge  $100,  $25  to  const, 
herself  L.  M.;  "Little  Sea- 
Birds,"  $52.47,  156  72 


Total, 


$1,653  15 


RHODE  ISLAIfD. 

Rhode  Island  Branch.  —  Miss 
Anna  T.  White,  Treas.,  Paw- 
tucket,  Cong.  Ch.,  Mrs.  Edwin 
R.  Clark,  Japan  Home,  $10  00 


Total, 


CONNECTICUT. 


$10  00 


Eastern  Conn.  Branch.  —  Mrs. 
J.  C.  Learned,  Treas.,  Nor- 
wich, ParkCh.,  $9.50;  Second 
Ch.,  $11.20;  Broadway  Ch., 
$63.17;  Stonington,  the  Agree- 
ment Hill  Soc,  $9,  $92  92 

Greenwich.  —  Aux.,  50  00 

Hartford  Branch.  —  Mrs.  Charles 
A.  Jewell,  Treas.,  Hartford, 
Centre  Ch.,  Aux.  (of  wh.  $25 
by  a  friend  to  const.  L.  M. 
Mi-s.  William  Hurd,  $25  by 
a  friend  to  const.  L.  M. 
Mrs.  Roswell  Brown),  $403.40; 
Windsor-ave,  Ch.,  Aux.,  of  wh. 
$25  by  Mrs.  Chas.  T.  Hillyer 
to  const.  L.  M.  Catherine  R. 
Griswold,  $35  05 ;  Windsor 
Locks,  Aux.,  to  const.  L.  M. 
Mrs.  S.  E.  Horton,  $25;  West 
Killingly,  Aux.  (of  wh.  $25  by 
Mrs.  Eliza  G.  Keith  to  const, 
herself  L.  M.  Japan  Home,  $25 
for  Dakota  Home),  $50;  Rock- 
ville,  Aux.,  $8;  Plainville, 
Aux.,  of  wh.  $17  for  Japan 
Home,  $50,  571  45 

New  Hax'en  Branch.  —  Miss  Julia 
Twining,  Treas.,  Canaan,  for 
Foochow  sch.-ship.  $40 ;  Ches- 
ter, $10;  Danbury  (of  wh.  $15 
centennial  gifts,  $80.84;  Fair 
Haven,  Second  Ch.,  $27.72; 
"Willing  Workers,"  $14; 
Guilford,  $2;  Litchfield,  $23; 
Mill  River,  Mass.,  fr.  Miss 
Melissa  R.  Wilcox,  given  at 
Ansonia,  $5  ;  New  Haven, 
Center  Ch.  (of  wh.  $25  fr. 
Mrs.  F.  A.  Noble  to  const. 
L.  M.  Miss  Mary  Perry  Noble, 
$25  fr.  Mrs.  Frances  Gilbert  to 


const.  L.  M.  Mrs.  Emily  P. 
Ritchie,  $25  fr.  Mrs.  E.  H. 
Trowbridge  to  const.  L.  M.  Mrs. 
E.  H.  Trowbridge,  jun.,  $25  fr. 
Mrs.  Mary  Skinner  to  const.  L. 
M.  Miss  IMary  Skinner,  $25  fr. 
Mrs.  George  Townsend  to  const. 

herself  L.  M.,  $30  fr.  Mrs.  H  

of  wh.  $25  to  const.  L.  M.  Miss 
Amie  P.  Gilbert,  $15  fr.  Mrs. 
W.  I.  Townsend,  Loudon.  Eng- 
land, and  $15  fr.  Mrs.  Leonard 
Bradley  to  support  Markario  at 
Harpoot,  $12  fr.  Mrs.  E,  C. 
Scranton),  $415.50;  Ch.  of  the 
Redeemer,  $13.50;  College-st. 
Ch.,  $10;  Prospect,  $1;  Wood- 
bury, North  Ch.  (of  wh.  $12, 
a  centennial  gift),  $26;  of  the 
whole  $200  reserved  for  ex- 
penses, $474  56 


Total, 


$1,188  93 


Fern.  Dep.  Armenia  College. 
Neio  Haven  Branch.  —  Stamford 
"  Reppowam  Mission  Band,"  $150  00 

NEW  YORK. 

New  York  State  Branch. —'Miss 
Myra  Fritcher,  Treas.,  Lock- 

Eort,  Aux.  (of  wh.  $25  to  const. 
I.  M.  Miss  Lizzie  S.  Holmes, 
$25  by  S.  S.  to  const.  L.  M.  Miss 
S.  Jennie  Price),  $52  85 

Albany.  —  Elsie,  5  00 

Binghamton.  — Cong.  Ch.,  Aux., 
$i2 ;  Cong.  Bible  School,  pupil 
Marsovan,  $40,  52  00 

Buffalo.  —  R.  W.  B.,  50  00 

Smyrna.  —  Martha  H.  Northup, 
to  const.  L.  M.  Mrs.  Rachel  A. 
Barber,  Norwich,  25  00 


Total, 

OHIO. 

Burton.  —  A.  S.  Hotchkiss, 
Total, 


$184  85 

$1  00 
$1  00 


CANADA. 

Montreal. — Woman's  Miss.  Soc, 
$250;  Mrs.  E.  K.  Greene, 
Japan  Home,  $10,  $260  40 


Total, 

CEYLON. 


$260  00 


Udvpitty.—^Ts.DeReimer,  Sew- 
ing-Circle, $5  43 


Total, 


$5  43 


General  Funds,  $3,697  72 

Fem.  Dep.  Armenia  College,  225  00 

"  Life  and  Light,"  495  52 
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Leaflets,  5  85 

Total,  $4,415  74 
Miss  Emma  Carruth,  Asst.  Treas* 
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JAPAN. 

ON  THE  MOUNTAIN. 

MISS  STARKWEATHER. 

Mount  Hieigan,  near  Kioto,  Sept.  14, 1876. 
We  can  scarcely  realize  that  two  months  have  passed  since  we 
retreated  from  the  hot  city  to  this  grand,  old,  sacred  mountain; 
yet  this  morning  Mr.  Davis  returned  to  Kioto  to  make  ready  for 
the  opening  of  the  boys'  school,  next  Monday,  Sept.  18. 

We  look  with  eagerness  for  the  time  when  the  family  can  return 
with  safety,  and  we  can  engage  once  more  in  the  work  there,  which 
God  is  so  abundantly  prospering.  Five  young  Christians  from 
Capt.  Janes's  school  at  Kumamoto  have  already  arrived  at  our 
house;  and  otl^ers  will  soon  follow. 

It  is  hard  even  here  to  rest  and  be  still,  when  news  of  such  thrill- 
ing interest  comes  to  us  from  every  side ;  when  we  hear  of  one  and 
another  being  born  into  the  kingdom  of  the  dear  Father.  ' '  The 
harvest  truly  is  plenteous;  but  the  laborers  are  few."  Yet  their 
number  is  rapidly  increasing,  since  each  convert  here  becomes  a 
working  Christian,  eagerly  telling,  at  least  to  his  neighbor,  the 
glad  tidings.  Our  faithful  and  efficient  man  of  out-door  work  has 
many  an  interesting  record  to  bring  of  those  whom  he  meets  by 
the  way,  and  tells  of  Jesus.  Recently  he  met  a  company  of  pil- 
grims on  this  mountain,  to  whom  he  spoke  with  the  same  earnest- 
ness which  he  carries  into  his  daily  work,  until  they  asked  him  if 
he  were  not  "  a  priest  of  this  new  religion." 

An  aged  but  unusually  powerful  and  fine  specimen  of  his  race 
recently  came  to  the  tent  to  learn  more  of  what  he  had  thus  heard 
by  the  way.  Two  very  bright  boys  also  called,  a  day  or  two  since, 
to  inquire  especially,  they  said,  in  regard  to  this  truth,  of  which 
they  had  heard  a  very  little  in  their  home  beyond  the  mountain. 
So,  almost  hourly,  our  hearts  are  called  to  yearn  anew  for  this  peo- 
ple, v/ho  seem  so  truly  "  as  sheep  having  no  shepherd." 

A  company  of  women,  returning  from  a  pilgrimage  to  a  famous 
temple,  looked  in  cm'iously  at  my  tent-door  one  morning;  and  I 
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recognized  among  their  smiling,  happy  faces  a  priestess,  M'ith  her 
shorn  head  and  simple  white  robe.  A  little  girl,  who  they  said 
was  twelve  years  old,  but  probably  was  ten  by  our  reckoning,  with 
her  simple  blue-and-white  dress,  and  bright  red  skirt,  and  yet 
brighter  face,  quite  von  my  heart.  I  may  never  see  her  again;  but 
I  know  there  are  many  more  like  her  in  the  great  city  upon  which 
I  look  down  from  ray  heights,  whom  I  may  love,  and  whose  young 
hearts  may  yet  respond  to  the  love  of  the  dear  Saviour,  whom  it 
is  my  privilege  to  present  to  them  for  the  first  time. 

One  of  the  first  inquiries  of  the  learner  of  the  truth  is,  "  Where, 
then,  are  my  friends  who  died  without  this  light?  "  This  was  the 
case  with  two  native  teachers.  One  of  them  on  being  told,  that,  if 
his  father  had  hved  up  to  the  light  he  possessed,  he  might  have 
been  saved,  replied  pensively,  "  No,  he  did  not  ;  "  a  sad  comment 
for  one  only  fourteen  years  old  to  be  obliged  to  make  on  a  father. 

Sabbath  afternoons,  after  the  Japanese  service  conducted  by  our 
teachers,  we  meet  to  sing  and  pray  in  EngHsh;  and  the  grounds 
re-echo  with  a  strange  melody,  I  assure  you,  as  we  sing  from  the 
"  Gospel  Songs  "  newly  arrived,  or  the  "  old,  old  "  songs  that  we 
have  loved  so  long. 

Last  sabbath  we  were  interrupted  by  a  call  from  a  very  old 
priest.  He  had  come  evidently  upon  an  errand,  to  him  quite 
unpleasant.  With  many  bows  and  polite  words  he  greeted  us, 
and  made  a  little  present  of  beans,  the  best  offering,  probably,  that 
he  could  bring,  as  his  conversation  disclosed  the  fact,  that  his 
yearly  stipend  was  only  a  necessary  allowance  of  rice,  and  three 
dollars  in  money,  which,  he  said,  was  not  enough  "  to  pay  for  the 
oil  to  burn  before  the  gods."  It  appeared,  at  last,  that  he  hoped 
for  an  opportunity  of  doing  some  favor  for  us,  and,  in  return,  to 
receive  a  little  money.  Some  time  since,  when  Mr.  Davis  offered 
a  priest  more  than  the  value  of  something  which  he  wished  to 
use,  and  which  he  found  going  to  waste,  he  quite  pohtely  but 
persistently  refused  to  take  any  money,  but  at  last  relented  so  far 
as  to  say  that  he  would  take  it,  and  hold  it  in  trust  for  him.  He 
lias  since  shown  that  money  was  too  rare  an  article  with  him  not 
to  be  appreciated.  Such  incidents  add  increasing  proof,  that  the 
government  is,  as  rapidly  as  possible,  giving  up  the  support  of  the 
priesthood  of  a  religion  which  they  have  outgrown  and  lost  faith  in, 

I  went  a  day  or  two  since  with  my  teacher,  to  learn  from  one 
of  these  priests  the  history  of  this  mountain.  The  first  one  upon 
whom  we  called  soon  excused  himself,  saying  that  he  had  business 
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to  attend  to,  —  an  unheard-of  thing  for  a  priest,  which  my  teacher 
readily  and  with  a  smile  construed  as  a  ruse  only.  The  next, 
whom  we  met  just  coming  from  ringing  the  matins,  was  quite 
polite,  though  never  seeming  to  forget  his  office.  He  assured  us, 
that,  though  he  was  quite  old,  he  really  did  not  know  well  its  his- 
tory, but  directed  us  where  we  might  find  it  written,  in  two  vol- 
umes, for  sale  in  Kioto.  The  former,  we  concluded,  might  have 
been  too  proud  to  acknowledge  his  ignorance,  and  so  answered 
according  to  true  Japanese  custom. 

I  wish  you  could  have  gone  with  us  to  Sacamoto,  the  renowned 
priest  village  at  the  foot,  and  on  the  other  side,  of  the  mountain. 
We  were  carried  in  our  little  basket-carriages,  suspended  upon  the 
shoulders  of  our  coolies,  down  long  steeps,  and  wide  stone  stair- 
ways, and  caught  glimpses  of  the  most  charming  scenery  on  either 
side.  The  beautiful  Lake  Bina,  with  its  mirror-face,  reflects  the 
passing  clouds,  and  is  dotted  with  many  little  fishing-boats,  steam- 
ers, and  sail;  and,  as  we  see  the  twelve  hundred  villages  stretching 
farther  than  the  eye  can  reach,  we  picture  the  fine  field  they  will 
present  for  evangelization,  when  the  railroad,  now  open  to  Kioto, 
shall  be  completed  through  this  region. 

Arriving  in  town  about  noon,  we  found  all  very  quiet,  and  spread 
our  lunch  in  a  beautiful  grove,  near  some  famous  temples.  Not 
far  from  the  temples  was  a  small  prison-house,  or  cage,  where  the 
sacred  monkeys  are  kept,  that  they  may  have  the  small-pox, 
instead  of  the  mikado,  or  emperor,  whom  the  people  regard  as  de- 
scended from  the  gods.  There  was  only  one  fine,  large  specimen 
left,  who  looked  out  from  the  bars  most  wistfully,  or  walked  like 
a  prisoner,  back  and  forth  anxiously.  When  one  of  the  party 
chanced  to  point  a  bamboo  staff  at  him,  his  indignation  knew  no 
bounds.  He  leaped  furiously,  actually  bounding  like  a  ball  in  his 
rage.  Not  long  after,  we  discovered  a  notice,  saying,  that,  "if  so 
much  as  a  child  should  disturb  the  monkeys,  they  should  be  pun- 
ished." However,  we  all  departed  in  peace,  and,  returning  by 
another  path  or  avenue,  were  delighted  with  the  yet  more  grand 
and  beautiful  views  laid  out  before  us.  ... 

I  know  before  this  reaches  you,  the  meeting  of  the  American 
Board  will  have  been  held  at  dear  old  Hartford,  and  she  will 
have  extended  her  bountiful  hospitality  to  that  great  company,  as 
did  Chicago  one  year  ago. 

Who  will  answer,  this  year,  "Here  am  I,  Lord,  send  me"? 
Surely  few  would  need  to  be  urged  to  enter  upon  such  service,  if 
they  but  knew  one-tenth  of  its  actual  joy  and  blessedness. 
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AFRICA. 

VACATION  WORK. 

FROM  MISS  day's  LETTER. 

Umvoti,  July  24, 187a 

In  accordance  with  an  arrangement  previously  made  with  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Rood  for  me  to  return  with  them  and  Miss  Hance  from 
the  annual  meeting  to  Umvoti  to  help  the  people  with  their  sing- 
ing, I  left  Amanzimtote  on  the  19th  of  June.  The  journey,  of 
only  about  seventy  miles,  was  not  completed  until  the  evening  of 
the  23d.  Wagon  travelling  takes  time.  I  started  in  advance,  on 
horseback,  and  spent  one  day  with  a  kind  English  lady-friend, 
but  afterwards  was  obliged  to  keep  near  the  wagons.  The  last 
day  I  was  very  thankful  to  ride  in  the  wagon ,  as  my  poor  old  pony 
gave  out,  and  I  feared  he  would  die. 

After  coming  here,  each  day  I  gave  to  music  an  hour  or  two  in 
the  morning  and  all  the  evening.  The  afternoons  I  took  for  call- 
ing on  the  people.  Thus  a  week  and  a  half  were  spent,  when  an 
opportunity  came  for  me  to  go  to  Mr.  Abraham's  station,  Mapu- 
mulo,  nearly  thirty  miles  to  the  north-west.  As  Mrs.  Abraham 
was  very  anxious  to  have  me  come  and  teach  their  people  some 
new  tunes,  I  started  on  the  afternoon  of  the  4th  of  July,  in  a  one- 
horse  cart,  a  boy  walking  at  the  docile  animal's  head  to  cheer  him 
with  now  and  then  an  encouraging  word.  There  were  no  reins, 
and  none  were  needed.  The  faithful  horse  took  long  strides,  and 
we  rattled  on  over  stones  and  through  holes  (roads  are  not  per- 
fectly smooth  in  this  country),  I,  meanwhile,  holding  with  all  my 
strength  to  the  front  part  of  the  cart,  trying  in  vain  to  keep  my 
cushion  where  I  wished  to  sit  ;  the  tendency  being  to  slide  towards 
the  back  part  of  the  cart,  an  inclined  plane.  I  was  quite  in  need 
of  exercise,  and  the  comical  position  I  was  in  amused  me  greatly  ; 
and  for  variety  I  enjoyed  the  performance  until  my  arm  began  to 
ache  from  trying  to  hold  myself  on  my  seat.  Just  then  there  came 
up  a  native  woman  behind  the  cart.  I  found  myself  unable  to  talk 
with  her  from  the  noise  of  the  cart :  so  I  walked  with  her  several 
miles,  and  had  a  pleasant  visit.  After  the  woman  left  me,  I  rode 
a  short  distance  farther,  when  my  journey  for  that  day  ended,  hav- 
ing travelled  about  eight  or  nine  miles,  and  celebrated  the  Fourth 
of  July  by  a  new  method  of  locomotion. 

I  did  not  find  a  horse  waiting  for  me,  as  I  expected  ;  but,  being 
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warmly  pressed  by  the  kind  lady  who  had  invited  me  to  spend  the 
night  as  I  passed,  I  spent  a  day  and  a  half  very  pleasantly,  until 
Mr.  Rood  could  send  his  horse  by  a  native  pastor  returning  from 
the  native  annual  meeting,  in  whose  company  I  travelled  the  rest 
of  the  way. 

While  in  Mapumulo,  I  sang  with  the  school-children  and  the 
people  from  three  to  four  hours  every  day,  and  was  grateful  to  see 
their  in-terest  increase -until  the  end.  Although  they  were  not  able 
to  learn  as  rapidly  as  those  who  have  been  taught  more,  some  of 
them  were  very  persevering,  and  careful  to  get  every  note  right  ; 
and  they  succeeded  in  learning  several  new  tunes,  taking  the 
soprano,  base,  and  tenor.  Umfanafile,  the  native  preacher  and 
teacher  in  the  school,  one  of  our  old  pupils  at  Amanzimtote,  tried 
to  show  me  that  it  was  my  duty  to  stay  with  them  for  three  or  four 
months,  that  they  might  learn  to  sing  so  that  they  would  not  for- 
get. Failing  to  convince  me  of  this,  he,  seconded  by  the  others, 
tried  to  impress  upon  me  the  fact  that  I  ought  to  come  next  vaca- 
tion and  teach  them,  which  I  should  like  very  much  to  do.  It  is 
very  hard  work  to  sing  tenor  and  bass,  and  to  sing  each  part  over 
and  over  again,  as  one  must  do  for  them  to  learn  the  parts,  since 
they  depend  entirely  upon  the  ear.  I  enjoy  it  very  much,  but  find 
my  voice  nearly  gone  after  singing  three  or  four  hours  without  an 
instrument.  There  is  no  instrument  in  the  church  or  school,  either 
at  Umvoti  or  Mapumulo  ;  so  that  I  am  obliged  to  depend  entirely 
upon  my  voice. 

A  week  ago  to-day,  Mr.  Abraham  and  I  left  Mapumulo  at  day- 
light, and  rode  thirteen  or  fourteen  miles.  Where  we  called  to 
wait  for  Mr.  Rood's  horse,  the  lady  made  us  a  cup  of  tea,  and 
entertained  us  very  kindly  for  two  hours,  when  Mr.  Abraham 
returned,  and  I  came  on.  People  in  this  country  are  remarkably 
hospitable.  I  owe  many  of  them  a  debt  of  gratitude  which  I  shall 
never  be  able  to  repay.  I  called  for  an  hour  or  more  on  the  kind 
lady  who  entertained  me  so  hospitably  on  ray  way  up  ;  and  a  pleas- 
ant ride  of  two  hours  brought  me  safely  to  Mr.  Rood's  just  at  tea- 
time.  I  found  my  horse  so  improved,  that  I  have  ridden  him 
twice,  and  hope  some  time  he  may  be  well  again. 

I  went  with  Miss  Hance  one  day  last  week  to  one  of  her  appoint- 
ments to  hold  service  in  a  kraal.  The  women  were  slow  in  getting 
together,  which  is  characteristic  of  this  people;  but  a  goodly  num- 
ber were  finally  assembled,  and  I  seldom  see  a  more  attentive  audi- 
ence.   They  seemed  enthusiastic  about  the  continuance  of  their 
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meetings.  Those  who  were  present  at  their  meeting  a  week  ago 
remembered  some  things  that  were  said,  and  I  think  will  remem- 
ber still  more  of  what  they  heard  at  this  meeting.  Miss  Hance  is 
doing  a  good  work  here  among  the  women  and  children. 

2QLh.  —  Last  evening  the  young  people  came  into  the  parlor  to 
sing.  It  is  quite  surprising  to  see  how  readily  they  learn  new 
tunes.  We  sang  English  words  to  the  chants,  "  Oh,  give  thanks 
unto  the  Lord!  "  and  the  Lord's  Prayer;  also  "  Almost  persuaded," 
and  "  Knocking,  knocking,"  from  Sankey  and  Bliss's  new  book. 

Do  not  think  I  have  nothing  but  vacations.  I  have  taught  nearly 
four  months  since  I  wrote  you  from  Umzumbi,  and  have  been  very 
busy  all  of  the  time. 


PERSEVERANCE  OF  THE  SAINTS. 

BY  MRS.   L.   F.  PARKER. 

It  may  seem  presuming  in  a  laywoman  to  attempt  a  theme  on 
which  divines  have  spent  profoundest  thought  without  agreement; 
but  ladies  are  said  to  be  presumptuous  in  these  days.  Let  argu- 
ment end  as  it  will,  all  admit  and  affirm  that  saints  ought  to  per- 
severe. The  saints  of  whom  and  for  whom  we  speak  to-day  are 
•neither  the  divines  nor  the  martyrs  of  history,  but  both  in  the 
records  of  truth.  No  council  of  men  has  ordained  them  or  canon- 
ized them;  but  their  commissions  are  issued  from  heaven,  and  are 
written  in  nature.  Indeed,  they  are  chiefly  very  common  people, 
leading  very  common  lives.  We  meet  them  daily  in  the  nursery 
and  kitchen,  in  the  parish  and  prayer-room,  wherever  there  is 
poverty  or  sorrow,  suffering  or  dying.  Theirs  is  a  little  world,  but 
oftentimes  a  world  whose  cares  rest  on  brain  and  heart,  — a  wea- 
rier load  than  the  weight  of  empire  on  Caesar's.  But  what  divine 
responds  to  profounder  queries  of  the  Infinite  One,  of  life  and 
immortality,  of  duty  and  right,  than  these  saints  of  to-day  ?  What 
martyr  knows  better  the  meaning  of  vigils  and  fasting,  or  the  fact 
of  self-sacrifice  and  death  through  devotion  and  love?  Whose 
faith  is  stronger  than  her  fears,  leading  her  through  more  than 
a  Cretan  labyrinth  of  cares,  giving  her  power  to  bring  out  of 
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discordant  elements  in  the  home,  beauty,  harmony,  and  love  ? 
Whose  prayers  reach  the  great  white  throne,  when  every  human 
aid  has  failed  us,  bringing  therefrom  consolation  and  salvation? 
And  because  the  happiness  of  myriads  is  at  stake,  because  eternity 
is  man's  goal,  and  time  his  stadium,  these  saints  have  reached  out 
helping  hands  to  those  who  run  in  darkness  and  in  shadow,  to 
those  who  are  ignorant  of  the  course,  or  are  prevented  by  ancient 
bands  from  the  race  and  the  reward.  To  that  end;  this  Board  has 
for  eight  years  been  sustained  by  them  with  increased  and  tri- 
umphant success. 

Yet  here  and  there  we  hear  of  fainting,  doubting  ones,  who 
withdraw  the  helping  hand,  and  whose  voices,  once  so  cheering, 
are  now  silent.  We  are  sure  none  of  them  are  here  to  be  exhorted 
to  perseverance;  but  now  and  then  we  shall  meet  them,  and  we 
need  to  think  their  thoughts,  to  feel  their  questionings,  in  order  to 
sympathize  and  help.  Our  Lord  knew  that  we  should  doubt,  and 
shrmk  from  the  work  given  us:  else  why  the  censures  for  luke- 
warmness,  the  earnest  exhortations  to  continue,  the  glorious  prom- 
ises for  endurance  and  overcoming  ? 

The  field  for  our  love  and  our  prayers,  our  labor  and  our  gifts, 
is  the  whole  world,  a  hundred-fold  greater  than  when  Christ  gave 
his  wonderful  commission.  It  is  so  vast,  that  we,  whose  world 
lies  mainly  within  four  square  walls,  are  tempted  to  say,  "  It  is  not 
our  work,  we  can  do  so  little."  How  often,  wisely,  and  lovingly 
has  this  hindrance  been  set  aside!  Two  years  ago,  at  St.  Louis, 
our  vice-president  from  Detroit  showed  us  plainly  our  responsibility 
for  some  definite  work  in  some  definite  place;  and  another  added, 
"  We  are  not  only  responsible  for  what  we  can  do  to-day,  but  for 
the  possibilities  of  to-morrow."  And  on  what  slender  pivots  do 
these  possibilities  turn! — a  word  in  season,  or  a  look,  even  as 
when  our  Lord  looked  on  Peter.  Let  us,  then,  do  the  little  in  its 
time  and  place,  remembering  her  who  gave  only  two  mites,  and 
yet  received  her  Lord's  commendation. 

I  hear  one  say,"  If  we  have  pledged  our  support,  and  give  and 
pray  at  home,  is  not  that  enough?  How  can  we  leave  our  cares, 
our  children,  our  season's  sewing  or  house-cleaning,  to  spend  an 
hour  in  our  missionary  meeting ?  "  We  would  respond,  "It  is  a 
law  of  humanity  that  the  sweetest  joy,  the  broadest  growth,  comes 
through  sacrifice.  From  the  text,  'God  so  loved  the  world,'  to 
'  These  are  they  who  came  up  through  great  tribulation,'  the  gos- 
pel adds  its  testimony  to  this  truth."    So  here;  how  many,  who, 
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from  a  sense  of  duty  alone,  have  gone,  weary  and  doubting,  to  the 
monthly  meetmg,  have  at  its  close  exclaimed  with  Peter,  "It  is 
good  to  be  here,"  or,  with  Jacob,  "  Surely  God  is  in  this  place,  and 
I  knew  it  not"  I  To  know  is  the  first  step  toward  interest;  to  com- 
municate intensifies  that  interest ;  to  work  unitedly  for  a  definite 
object  kindles  zeal  proportionate  to  its  value.  Can  we,  then,  forget 
*' the  assembling  of  ourselves  together  "  in  so  sublime  a  cause, — 
one  that  throws  back  its  light  and  love  upon  our  busy  lives  ? 

Sometimes,  when  we  plead  for  the  heathen,  among  church-mem- 
bers, the  response  comes,  "You  do  not  need  to  seek  far  to  find 
heathen,  we  have  enough  to  do  for  the  community  at  home."  But 
do  you  do  it  ?  Who  seeks  out  the  needy  and  heathen  around  our 
doors  ?    They  who  give  most  and  pray  most  for  foreign  missions. 

Or  again:  "We  owe  so  many  thousand  dollars  for  our  church 
edifice:  when  that  is  paid,  we  will  give  for  other  causes."  Dear 
friends,  if  you  bury  your  gifts  under  your  church-walls,  how  can 
they  bud  and  blossom,  and  bear  fruit  ?  Listen  to  the  wisdom  of 
Solomon:  "Honor  the  Lord  with  thy  substance,  and  with  the 
first-fruits  of  all  thine  increase :  so  shall  thy  barns  be  filled  with 
plenty,  and  thy  presses  burst  out  with  new  wine." 

Another  urges,  "  It  is  man's  work:  see  what  is  accomplished  by 
boards  of  business-men."  But  how  did  our  American  Board, 
embracing,  for  fifty  years,  all  of  two  great  denominations  and  their 
friends,  spring  into  this  active  existence  ?  Less  than  three-quar- 
ters of  a  century  ago,  among  the  Connecticut  hills  there  lived  a 
mother  who  had  the  wliole  field  on  her  heart.  Her  babe  was  conse- 
crated to  the  Master  for  this  field.  She  taught  and  trained  him 
to  manhood.  Then  at  Williams  College  the  heart  of  young  Mills 
glowed  with  that  mother's  zeal:  his  lips  spoke  that  mother's 
thoughts.  Her  soul  wrestled  in  those  historic  prayer-meetings; 
and  the  pleadings  of  her  saintly  voice  brought  the  Board  into  be- 
ing.   And  to-day  one-half  of  all  missionary  boards  are  woman's. 

A  great  belief  is  an  inspiration.  What  does  it  not  accomplish 
for  the  world  alone!  —  faith  in  men,  in  enterprises,  in  theories. 
How  it  stimulates,  vivifies,  triumphs!  This  faith  in  God  that  is 
transforming  the  world  is  our  inspiration.  Possessed  of  this  be- 
lief, what  grandeur  does  it  give  to  our  life,  which  often  seems 
narrow  in  boundary  and  meagre  in  results!  What  patience  it 
brings  to  wait!  what  vigilance  to  exterminate  the  little  foxes  that 
spoil  our  home-vines!  what  sweet  content  in  our  work  when  it  is 
linked  with  God's  plans  and  boundless  sympathies.    Our  faith, 
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then,  is  our  first  stimulus  to  perseverance;  but  its  reflex  influ- 
ence on  the  culture  of  home  is  mighty.  The  mother's  enthusiasm 
and  sacrifices  to  duty  are  watched  by  the  children ;  and  what  out- 
growths come  of  this!  In  our  anniversary  of  '73,  a  voice  from 
Illinois  said,  "  None  of  us  need  argument  to  convince  us  that  the 
surest,  indeed  the  only  way  to  make  a  full-grown  missionary 
Christian  is  to  commence  almost  at  the  cradle."  The  testimony 
of  our  missionaries  is  almost  a  unit  on  this  point.  Many  of  us 
remember,  how,  in  our  earliest  years,  the  biography  of  Mrs.  Smith 
of  Turkey  awakened  thought  for  the  heathen;  that  of  Harriet 
Newell  kindled  our  zeal;  while  the  life  of  the  Christian  heroine 
and  martyr,  Ann  Hasseltine  Judson,  moved  us  to  pledge  ourselves 
to  the  cause.  What  do  we  not  owe  to  "  The  Missionary  Herald," 
to  the  Monthly  Concert,  with  its  earnest  prayers  and  its  latest 
thrilling  intelligence ! 

Another  help  is  the  thought  of  woman's  need  of  woman.  We 
well  know,  that,  such  is  heathen  sentiment,  man  cannot  reach  her  ; 
and,  if  she  is  to  be  saved  from  misery  here  or  hereafter,  woman  is 
to  stand  by  her  side,  extend  the  hand,  and  speak  the  words  that 
release  her  from  ancient  prejudice  and  error.  With  the  earliest 
love  these  are  transmitted  from  mother  to  child  to  be  uprooted 
outside  of  home,  if  possible.  More  than  this:  in  Ceylon  and  other 
countries,  woman  holds  the  dowry  property,  which  descends  from 
mother  to  daughter,  which  no  husband,  son,  or  brother  can  touch 
without  her  consent.  The  community,  the  school,  the  church,  are 
forced  to  yield  to  the  power  of  money;  and  this  forms  a  barrier  to 
truth,  which  only  women  teachers  in  the  home  can  put  aside.  Our 
Board  is  the  open  door  to  these  homes  through  its  Bible-readers. 
Are  we  not  responsible,  then,  for  its  material  success?  and  are  not 
our  warmest  hopes  and  sympathies  aroused  by  the  need  of  our 
darkened,  suffering  sisters?  Our  prayers  and  our  mites  accom- 
plish much;  but  the  speaking  soul,  the  united  work,  is  the  electric 
chain  that  girdles  the  world,  that  wins  at  last. 

The  spirit  of  our  missionaries  sainted  and  living  calls  on  us  to 
persevere.  You  cannot  keep  them  here,  away  from  their  chosen 
work.  They  have  often  told  you  so  in  these  meetings, — Mrs. 
Coffing  of  Marash,  and  a  host  of  others.  Five  years  after  gradu- 
ating at  Iowa  College,  Miss  Hillis  waited  in  this  country  to  know 
if  the  Lord  wanted  her;  and  she  proved  her  worth  by  her  honest, 
hearty  work  in  the  public  school,  the  sabbath  school,  the  homes 
among  us.    And  in  Ceylon,  where,  a  great  part  of  the  time  for 
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six  years,  her  work  has  been  in  the  midst  of  most  discouraging 
circumstances,  she  rejoices  alway  that  she  was  counted  worthy  to 
fill  the  various  vacant  places  to  which  she  has  been  called.  There 
came  to  me  the  other  day  a  voice  from  the  Teloogoos,  —  Mrs. 
Loughridge  of  the  Baptist  mission  in  India;  only  one  year  out. 
She  was  one  of  the  stars  of  our  State  University  as  a  woman, 
pupil,  teacher,  Christian  worker  everywhere.  She  writes,  "I 
had  all  I  wanted  at  Iowa  City;  but  I  would  not  exchange  it  for 
my  life  here  among  these  degraded  people."  If  such  is  their 
ardor  in  the  service,  who  faints  at  home  in  praying  or  giving,  in 
enthusiasm  or  effort? 

Then  what  success  has  been  the  result  of  this  self-sacrificing 
work!  To  be  sure,  hope  has  been  deferred  (long years  sometimes), 
precious  life  offered  up;  but  so  it  is  in  all  our  material  enterprises. 
In  Chicago,  last  year,  Dr.  Clark  told  us  the  number  of  converts 
from  heathenism  had  more  than  doubled  in  the  last  ten  years  ;  and 
this  year,  at  Hartford,  that  fourteen  new  churches  had  been  formed, 
and  sixteen  hundred  converts  enrolled,  during  the  year  just  closed. 
And  the  success  of  other  Boards  has  equalled  our  own.  Dr.  Treat 
informed  us,  that  the  contributions  to  foreign  missions  were  greater 
than  ever  before  since  the  Presbyterians  left  us.  Dr.  Taylor 
showed  what  society  and  civil  liberty,  literature  and  science,  owed 
to  the  gospel ;  and  when  we  were  ready  to  exclaim,  "  Wonderful, 
wonderful!  he  reminded  us  these  were  but  the  incidental  effects 
of  the  Bible  :  its  two  millions  of  living  regenerate  souls  among  the 
heathen  were  its  crowning  glory. 

The  recent  impetus  given  to  missions  is  co-ordinate  with  woman's 
responsible  labor,  —  with  sending  single  ladies  to  fill  up  the  vacant 
places  in  their  own  way,  as  woman  only  can.  But  not  alone  in 
foreign  fields  is  this  influence  felt.  'Tis  the  old  story,  as  old  as 
home  and  childhood.  The  more  there  are  to  love,  the  more  love 
there  is.  We  open  our  hearts  to  the  heathen:  we  send  our  daugh- 
ters and  our  gifts,  and  follow  them  with  our  prayers;  but  how  can 
we  forget  our  own  ?  The  Iwme  missionary  must  be  fed  and  clothed, 
Afric's  sons  and  daughters  in  sunny,  suffering  South,  must  not 
lack  instruction,  and  so  in  hearts  of  love  we  clasp  all  the  world. 
The  work  is  one.  ' '  I  have  always  longed  to  be  a  foreign  mission- 
ary," said  a  pastor's  wife  to  me;  "  but  I  know  the  Lord  doesn't 
want  me,  for  I  am  not  willing  to  be  a  missionary  at  home."  The 
words  of  Dr.  Noble  at  the  Hartford  meeting  should  take  strong 
root  in  our  hearts,  and  bear  abundant  fruit  in  thought  and  life; 
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"  There  must  be  no  friction  between  this  and  other  good  causes, 
and  there  must  be  jyersistency  of  endeavor.  Gold  is  not  now  the 
great  need  of  the  church,  but  a  passion  for  universal  conquest  to 
Christ." 

Man  has  never  needed  exhortation  to  persevere  in  enterprises  for 
wealth  or  luxury,  position  or  renown.  No  hardships  or  perils,  no 
separation  from  friends,  has  hindered  the  inventor  or  discoverer,  or 
impeded  the  search  for  precious  stones  and  gold.  Slavers  hunted 
and  haunted  the  dangerous  coasts  of  Africa  for  the  bodies  of  men ; 
but,  when  our  first  gospel  messengers  fell  searching  there  for  souls, 
Christendom  shuddered,  and  shrank  from  the  waste  of  human  life. 
We  are  wiser  now.  Our  latest  sacrifice,  Rev.  E.  P.  Smith,  was 
our  greatest:  still,  with  hope  we  look  to  see  what  vigorous  life 
shall  spring  from  that  exultant,  glorious  death. 

That  subtle  agent,  electricity,  was  by  chance  revealed  to  Galvani. 
Broken  by  toil  and  sorrow,  he  died.  Eagerly  Volta  took  his  vacant 
place.  The  Florentine  Fabroni  supplemented  his  work  by  discov- 
eries. Davy  of  England  and  Franklin  of  America  clasped  hands 
in  farther  successful  research.  Faraday  and  Morse  chained  the 
unseen  current,  and  made  it  man's  servant,  instead  of  his  destroyer. 
It  is  light  and  speech  and  music  in  your  very  midst.  Its  beneficent 
though  unseen  influences  circle  the  world,  and  lay  every  soul  under 
tribute.  It  took  a  century  of  time,  millions  of  money,  and  men  that 
cannot  be  numbered.  Yet  who  complained,  if  it  took  his  all  to 
advance  one  step?  Who  murmured,  if  noxious  vapors,  vigils,  and 
fasting,  or  the  lightning  stroke,  destroyed  him?  And  all  this  is 
cheerfully,  yes,  enthusiastically,  given  for  one  material  benefit. 

We  seek  to  spread  an  influence  equally  subtle,  and  we  know  that 
this,  too,  is  light  and  speech  and  music,  — light,  constant,  healing, 
divine,  that  waits  to  cover  the  earth  as  it  floods  the  courts  of 
heaven;  speech,  that  has  called  to  us  all  down  the  ages,  "  He  that 
overcometh  shall  inherit  all  things;  "  music  from  the  saved  soul 
blending  with  the  voice  of  the  great  multitude  in  the  chorus, 
"  Alleluia!  for  the  Lord  God  Omnipotent  reigneth." 


ARRIVAL. 

Miss  Mary  H.  Porter  of  Peking,  China,  arrived  in  Fort 
Russell,  Wyoming,  where  her  father.  Rev.  Jeremiah  Porter,  is  now 
stationed,  on  Thanksgiving  Day,  with  health  somewhat  improved 
by  the  voyage. 
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RECEIPTS  OF  THE  WOMAN'S  BOARD  OF  MISSIONS 
OF  THE  INTERIOR. 

From  Nov.  15,  1876,  to  Dec.  15,  1876. 


MRS.  FRANCIS  BRADLEY,  Treasurer. 


OHIO  BRAXCH. 

Mrs.  Mary  B.  INIonroe,  Treas. 
Bellevue.  —  Anyi.,  $23  00 

Brooklyn  Veil  age. —Ot  vfh..  $10 

is  for  missionaiy  children,  22  GO 

C'mcinnati.  —  7tli-st.  Cong.  Cli., 

Aux.,  for  Japan  newspaper,  10  00 
East  Toledo. — Aux.,  for  salaiy 

of  MidS  Collins,  20  00 

Ironton.  —  Mrs.  N.  K.  Mosley,  G  00 
io(7i.  —  Aux.,  7  00 

Marietta.  — Awyi.,  of  wli.  $5  is 

from  Jlrs.  E.  for  the  debt,  22  00 

Olive  Green.  —  Mrs.  Meeker,  $1; 

Mrs.  Wilcox,  50  cts.,  1  50 

Wayne.  —  Aux.,  for  salary  of 

Miss  Whipple,  20  00 

Total,        $131 50 
MICHIGAN. 

Alleqan.  —  Knyi.,  for  missionary 

children,  $10  00 

Dorr.  —  Centennial  offerings,  2  00 
Dundee.  —  Anx.,  5  00 

Grand  Rapids.  —  Aux.,  for  Bible- 
reader  in  Nioomedia,  22  00 
Kalamazoo.  —  1st  Cong.  Ch.,  cen- 
tennial offerings,                     35  00 
South  Boston.  —  Aux.,  8  00 
Vermontville.  —  Aux.,  for  Miss 
Spencer,  and  to  const.  Mrs.  W. 
Parmenter  L.  M.,                     25  00 


Total, 


$107  00 


Aurora.  —  1st  Cong.  Ch.,  Aux.,    $17  32 

Chicago.  —1st  Cong.  Ch,,  Aux., 
for  Miss  Patrick,  16  55 

Evanston.  —  Aux,,  Mrs.  M.  F. 
Moore,  $3 ;  "Towel  Hemmers," 
for  Bridgman  school,  of  wh.  $1 
is  from  member  in  Turkey 
(sale  of  buttons),  $7.70.  10  70 

Granville.  —  Aux,,  centennial 
offering,  14  00 

Keioanee.  —  Young  People's 
Mission-Circle,  5  00 

Princeton.  —  Aux,,  a  centennial 
offering,  of  wh.  $10  is  for 
Health  Retreat,  18  50 


Total, 


32  07 


■W1SC0XSIX-. 

Ca7»&ri(Z^7e.— "Woman's  Miss  Soc,  $10  00 


Delavan.  —  Auyi.  (of  wh,  $52  is 
for  Mrs.  ColBng's  tours,  $ls  for 
Bible-reader  in  Madura  mis- 
sion, remainder  for  Japan 
Home),  $95  00 

Gay^s  Mills.  —  Sunday  School, 
for  Bridgman  school,  2  60 

Total,        $107  60 


Charles  City.  —  Aux.,  for  Miss 
Day,  $10  00 

Council  Bluffs.  —  "  Prairie  Chick- 
ens" for  Samokov  school,  and 
to  const.  Mrs.  Ellen  L,  Hark- 
ness  and  Mrs.  Anna  R.  De- 
Forest  L.  M.'s,  50  00 

Dubuque.  —  Aux,,  for  centennial 
fund,  5  00 

Glenwood.  — Anx.,  $13;  Cong.  S. 
School,  $10  toward  const.  Mrs. 
D.  C.  Briggs  L.  M.,  23  00 

Independence.  — Aux.,  5  00 

Iowa  City.  —  Aux.,  centennial 
offerings,  3  00 

KeokuJc.  —  AvLx.,  20  00 

Mason  City  .  —  Aux.,  of  wh.  $10 
is  for  centennial  fund,  reinain- 
der  for  Miss  Day,  25  00 

Monroe.  —  Mrs.  John  Langan,  a 
thank-offering,  5  00 

Seneca.  —  Aux.,  7  08 


Total, 


$153  08 


MINNESOTA. 

Minneapolis.  —  Plymouth  Ch. 
Sunday  School,  for  Bridgman 
school,  $40  00 

Sleepy  Eye.  —  Ladies  of  Cong. 
Ch.,  centennial  offerings,  3  50 

Total,  $43  50 

COLORADO, 

Colorado  Springs.  —  Aux.,  $3  80 

Total,  $3  80 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

Sale  of  envelopes  and  pam- 
phlets, $13  06 

Total, 

Total, 
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